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/rc eyery thing give thanks, for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus
you." I Thess. 5:18.
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O Gracious Lord Whose Wealth Abounds,
By Herman J.

Naftzinger

O gracious Lord, whose wealth abounds
For poor and erring men,
W h o s e plentitude of love surmounts
Each selfish, human bent,
Empower us, T h y servants meek,
T o share each earthly gain
T o labor for the commonweal,
T o bless our fellowmen!
O Lord of life, whose gifts are found
In earth's remotest clime,
W h o s e mercy seeks each dweller bound
By land and sea and sky,
Help us Thy Kingdom to promote
In every human heart,
Till all of men are on Thy road
And all are stewards of God!
O good and kind Creator, Lord,
W h o s e Son, our Saviour, died,
Teach us Thy stewards, to plan our work
T o move the generous tide!
Our talents we would consecrate
T o help T h y cause divine,
Our stewardship we would cultivate,
Our lives in Thee refine!
O Lord, our God, exalted high,
Save us from every sin
Of cruel greed and lordly pride!
Constrain us to begin
Anew our lives in virtuous mold;
Help us, in thought and deed,
T o reach the high and blest abode
W h e r e love dispels all need!—Selected.
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Finds Them Out
In Great 'Britain you are supposed to pay
a tax on your radio set of about $2.50. Until recently many families, pressed by hard
times, concealed their sets when the assessor
came around, but about a month ago the
government announced that it had developed a radio set detector which was vagabonding around London, trying to ferret out delinquent tax payers.
That the announcement had a .very beneficial effect for the government is evidenced
by the fact that immediately 250,000 radio
owners rushed into the municipal offices to
pay their taxes. Of course it can be easily
said that these people were afraid of the
powers that be.
Would it not be wonderful if humans
were as much concerned with bringing out
from the hidden places in their hearts and
lives the secret sins against which the Lord
of all the earth has solemnly declared that
sin can never enter the portals of eternal
glory. A much better motive should actuate
our confession of sin. We should confess
because God has promised forgiveness, pardon, and cleansing, a new life, a clean record
for all eternity.
Canada Planning to Swing Trade From
U. S. To Britain
A large canal is being cut from the grain
fields eastward by which our neighbor to the
north expects to ship grain from the fields
of the northwest direct to England. It is
estimated that this will shorten the journey to Liverpool by 1,000 miles and will
eliminate the excessive foreign charges
which have had to be tacked on to wheat in
order to make deliveries into Europe.
The Japanese and Chinese trouble is by
no means settled as yet and there is strongindication that the demands of the League
of Nations, giving Japan to November 16 to
evacuate the' troubled area, will not be
heeded.
It is evident from reliable sources that
Japan's trade will be badly hurt by her
aggressive stand in connection with the
Chinese trouble. The Chinese have placed a
boycott on Japanese goods, and it is seriously affecting Japanese foreign trade. To
bolster up their credit Japan has shipped
$75,000,000 in gold to the United States.
Should war be declared the Chinese ports
would no doubt be blocked by the Japanese
navy.
This would mean the loss of $300,000,000
worth of foreign trade to the United States.
It is hard to say just what the final outcome of this trouble will be.
Russia's Difficulties Increase
The volume of Soviet orders reaching
America are growing- less continually. Russia wants a lot of time and easy credit. Foreign obligations at present reach something
Jike $180,000,000. Russia's five year plan
may still need a lot of revamping before
that godless country reaches its Utopia.
Consumption of wool in the United States
during the first 8 months of 1931 was 51,771, 391 lbs. greater than during the same

period of 1930 according to the
States Department of Commerce.

United

"Dirigibles are a waste of money for military purposes," says Rear Admiral P. Magruder, at Memphis, who will soon retire
from the Navy.
We wonder how long the present program
of spending millions oi dollars for this type
of aircraft and other weapons of warfare
will continue. If this money were taken
and used in the development of our natural
resources, our highways, etc., there would be
few people out of employment in the
United States.
Goat Wins Prize
The goat which supplies Mahatma Gandhi
his daily milk while in England was awarded
first prize in the London Dairy Show. Gandhi made a call on the goat which has been
officially named Mahatma. The English
owner declares that the price of goats has
gone up since the arrival of Gandhi.
Glasgow, Scotland, is supporting a class
of 1,200 men who have deserted their wives
and children.

The Tenth Annual Conference of Anesthetists, meeting in New York recently in
connection with the general gathering of
notable leaders in all fields of medical practise, heard a paper read in which appeared
this significant statement as quoted textually from the New York Times of October 15,
page 17, column six.
"The smoking of cigarettes definitely increases the content of carbon monoxide in
the blood, and is consequently injurious to
the human system, it was reported yesterday morning at a meeting of the anesthetists at the Post Graduate Hospital. Tests
conducted by the staff of Dr. John A. Killian, head of the department of bio-chemistry at the Post-Graduate Medical School,
showed that with each puff of a cigarette, a
tiny bit of carbon monoxide, a deadly poison, enters the blood through the lungs."
We do not wonder that the Holy Spirit
puts a sincere hatred in the heart and life
of a consecrated man for tobacco in all'its
forms and uses, especially so when we see
the flower of our land and young men, in
whom parents have had the right to expect
greater things than they were privileged to
accomplish, fall victims to the hydro-headed
monster that walks right in at the front
door of Christian homes and demands the
privilege of polluting and destroying those
for whom Christ died.
We confess we haven't much patience
with tobacco raisers or users, in this enlightened age, who name the name of Christ
and still traffic in this unholy weed.

A recent poll of the 545 freshmen in
Princeton University this fall reveals the
fact that there are 190 who claim they
drink, and 355 who are total abstainers.
The government has developed and com- Last year's freshmen had a majority on
pleted an aircraft gun which presents a the wet side. This is a remarkable change
very formidable appearance. It can travel and we believe is due partly to the educaat 50 miles per hour and be placed in firing- tional work which is being done by temperposition on ordinary ground in an incred- ance people. These young men were in high
ibly short time.
school and preparatory schools since 1925.
That year really marked the time when
many people woke up to the fact that the
The Baptists of the United States
18th Amendment had not changed nor affected the constitution of man even if it
The Baptists now take front rank nu- had changed the Federal Constitution politimerically among the Protestant denomina- cally.
tions of the United States, but let us rea result the temperance forces "snapmember that bigness is not greatness. pedAsout
of it" and started to work. There is
Probably in the gaining of worldly wealth still much
to be done and the foundation of
we are keeping pace with other denomina- real knowledge
temperance
tions. In education we still have much should be taught in concerning
the public school. There
ground to cover before we reach some of was a time when the
teachers in the grade
the other denominations. But consider the schools displayed a chart
showing the effiner things of life, the things that are the • fect of alcoholism upon the
body and it
most important. Are we great in consecra- had its desired result. Man still
to
tion? Are we great in evangelism? Are be educated to certain things andneeds
bewe great in missionary enthusiasm? Are lieve that every sincere follower of we
Christ
we great in the growing knowledge of the
do his utmost in teaching and admonWord of God? The size of our denomination should
ishing regarding the' terrible evil of the
really makes against us. It is hard to drink
habit. Someone says, "Get them
train and mobilize such a vast army. We saved and
will be alright." But the
are thankful that our principles have been sad part of they
argument is that too many
triumphant, and that God has made of us of the onesthis
become affected by the
such a multitude. We do plead, however, evils of drink who
and tobacco have their senses
that we shall not be satisfied with being so
dulled that it is almost impossible to
"big."—(The Baptist.)
reach them with the Gospel.
New Aircraft Gun

Fleming H. Revell
For a generation probably no publisher
has been more familiar to the readers of
religious books. The founder of Fleming
H. Revell Company has passed away at an
advanced age. He was a Presbyterian
Elder and spent his life in promoting the
things of Christ. Fortunately, as we see it,
his son of the same name continues in the
paths of the father.

.

These young men in Princeton have
shown g-ood sense in other questions which
they have settled and it is hoped that they
will do likewise in connection with the
drink question.
Whenever young people who are attending our schools and colleges will prefer
scholastic attainments to athletic letters and
insist that their female friends have brains
and personality as well as beauty, a great
deal will have been accomplished in the right
direction.
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"That I may know him, and the power of his resurrection, and the fellowship
sufferings, being made conformable unto his death."
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Thanksgiving, Can We Give It and What For
"It is a gloomy moment in history. Not
for many years—not in the lifetime of most
men who read this paper—has there been so
much grave and deep apprehension; never has
the future seemed so uncalculable as a t this
time. In our own country there is universal
commercial prostration and thousands of our
poorest fellow citizens are turned out, against
the approaching winter, without employment
and without prospect of it.
"In Prance the political cauldron seethes
and bubbles with uncertainty; Russia hangs
like a cloud, dark and silent, upon the horizon
of Europe, while all the energies, resources
and influences of the British Empire are sorely tried, and are yet to be more sorely tried
with the vast and deadly Indian insurrection.
Of our own troubles no man can see the end.
They are fortunately, as yet, mainly commercial, and if we are only to lose money, and
by painful poverty to be taught wisdom—the
wisdom of honor, of faith, of sympathy and
charity—no man need despair. And yet the
very haste to be rich, which is the occasion of
this widespread calamity, has also tended to
destroy the moral forces with which we are to
resist and subdue t h e calamity."
The remarkable statement quoted above
reads as though it were a description of conditions today. It might have been written yesterday, b u t it was not. I t is an exact reprint
of an editorial which appeared in "Harper's
Weekly" October 10, 1857.

ness and every other form of sin and walk
in the paths of obedience to God's W o r d ,
He would send great and unmeasured
blessing upon them.
As to what we should be thankful for
at this present moment there is much, if
we would reflect and begin to enumerate
our blessings, that would cause our hearts
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sunsets with crisp clear nights. T h e
heavens still declare the glory of God and
the firmament showeth His handiwork.
Most of us have good neighbors and
kind, intelligent, cultured friends with
whom we make daily contact. Others are
freely pouring out of their hearts streams
of love which lighten our burdens and make
our pathways cheerful.
W e have an accumulation of material
wealth such as no nation perhaps ever
possessed before. True, it may not all be
distributed as it should be, but on the other
hand there has been an abundance of good
things to eat and many w h o have abundance have shared bountifully with those
less fortunate.

Many are tempted to say that with the
financial depression as it is leaves little
The Mid-week Prayer Meeting
376 room for thanksgiving, and perhaps culIn the light of this remarkable editorial
tivate a bitter spirit instead of trying to
published more than two generations ago Giving Thanks
377 cultivate the spirit of thanksgiving. W e
it is interesting to recall that the days of
believe such a course is unwise for God
\
387 expects expressions of thanksgiving from
depression passed and prosperous days re- Our Old M a n
turned and the world was not left to walus even in the face of depressing situations
378, 379, 388
low in despondency, depression, and Twenty-four Hours Late
in our economic life.
gloom.
W e much appreciate the fact that the
Marriages and Obituaries
380
While it is true that we are passing
President of the United States has again
381, 382 issued his thanksgiving proclamation and
through days of dark and dire disaster, we News of Church Activity
are confident that God is still in His heaven
courageously calls upon the people to re383 member the goodness of God. N o w is a
and that H e still rules among the nations "Thanksgiving"
and directs the affairs of men. Notwithgood time to cultivate the practice of conForeign Missions
384, 385, 386
standing the fact that markets have
tinual thanksgiving. There are so many
crashed, fortunes have vanished, business Helping or Hindering Our Pastor
387 evidences of divine favor that every citizen
has slumped, banks have failed and thoushould strive to strengthen those who are
sands of mortgages are being foreclosed
discouraged and to render thanks to the
and many, many men are out of employGod of heaven for the blessings and bounment, we still believe that there are things
ties which have been vouchsafed unto
for which w e should give thanks.
to overflow in gratitude. W e have been them.
W e should be thankful that the great
According to past history and the rec- much impressed recently with the words of
ords left for us in God's W o r d we believe Henry Van Dyke " T o be glad of life be- nations of the earth have a more ready ear
that adversity is a challenge to all peo- cause it gives you the chance to live and to listen to the behest of peace than in any
ple to return to righteousness and obedi- to work", etc. Most of us have eyes and previous time.
ence t o God's will. W e have no record ears, strong limbs and bodies, which reW e should be thankful that our nation
that our heavenly Father has ever recalled spond to the light and warmth of the sun has not been visited by either flood or famHis promise which was given in the early and give us resources which still enable us ine. N o devastating storms of any wide
ages of man and was confirmed again and to achieve great things.
extent have passed over us. A few secagain throughout the successive centuries,
T h e past year has brought a bountiful tions have suffered from drought but on
that if His people would forsake selfish- harvest of golden mornings, and gorgeous
(Continued on page 380.)
A Dead Man in the Road

374, 375
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A Dead Man in the Road
By Eld. H. K. Light
A Sermon
"And the anger of the Lord was kindled
against Uzzah; and God smote him there
for his error; and there he died by the ark
of God." II Sam. 6:7.
E days of Eli, the priest, when the
INtheT Hspiritual
life of Israel was at a low
ebb and the priest-hood was defiled, Israel
was at war with the Philistines, and one
day when the battle was joined, Israel was
smitten before the enemy and when the
people were come into the camp, the elders
said "Wherefore hath the Lord smitten us
to-day before the Philistines?" Presumtuously they decided to fetch the ark of the
covenant out of Shiloh that it might save
them out of the hand of their enemies. So
they took the ark of God on the battle
field, thinking that it would obtain for them
the victory over the Philistines, but the ark
was taken and the glory was departed. Human efforts will not correct a spiritual error. For seventy years the ark was away
from Shiloh, the place of offering. W h e n
King David was established in his kingdom
he took council to bring back the ark from
the house of Abinadab. In his effort to
bring back the ark he endeavored to bring
it back after the pattern of the Philistines
and in so doing he institutes an ox-cart religion, doing a right thing in a wrong way.
You say, " W h y did God allow the Philistines to bring down the ark of God in an
ox-cart and not allow Israel, his own people, to transfer it from the house of Abinadab to the place that David had prepared
for it in Jerusalem?" Let us illustrate this
way. Your boy and another boy are playing in the back yard and they both commit
a misdemeanor. You call your boy and
administer punishment for his bad behavior;
but why don't you lay your hand on the
other boy? Because he is not your own.
So what God allowed in the Philistines he
did not permit in his own people and the
consequence is a dead man in the road.
W e often hear the expression that doctrines are divine but methods are human,
but, we cannot altogether sanction that.
W h e n God said to Moses, "Speak to the
rock," Moses evidently thought in himself
"The doctrine is the same, so why may I
not smite the rock as I did before and bring
forth water?" Here God had to prescribe
method and when Moses fails to employ
God's method he suffers a penalty. W h e n
we begin to deviate from God's law there
is no telling where we will end.
David consulted with the captains of
hundreds and captains of thousands and
with every leader and said, "If it seemed
good unto you that it be of the Lord our
God, let us send abroad unto our brethren
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everywhere in their cities and suburbs that
they may gather themselves unto us, and
let us bring again the ark of our God to
us." So they proceeded to bring back the
ark in great pomp from the house of Abinadab. All seems to go well and they sing
and play with all their might upon all
manner of instruments made of fir wood.
There was great demonstration of flesh
when the ark was taken into the battle
field. The record says that when the ark
of God came on the scene, Israel shouted
with a great shout so that the earth rang
again, and when they brought back the ark,
we again have a great exertion of the flesh
and with a great noise they proceeded to
bring back the ark until they come to the
threshing floor of Nachon. Here God
passes judgment upon the folly of David
and Israel. W h y should this happen at the
threshing floor? The threshing floor stands
for separation, tribulation, or judgment. On
the threshing floor chaff is separated from
the wheat and so God proceeds to judge
Israel here, and smites Uzzah. This brings
great displeasure on David because the
Lord made a breach upon Uzzah. Man
seems to be very hard to please. It is
easier to please God than to please man.
As a whole, man is very dissatisfied. The
young want to be old, the girls play mother and the mothers and grandmothers try
to conform to the styles of youth. The
lean want to be fat and the fat go on a diet
to reduce their avoirdupois. The negro
desires straight hair and those who have
straight hair get a permanent wave. The
black want to be white and the white go
to the seashore to be tanned. W h e n it
rains, they want sunshine; and when they
have sunshine they pray for rain. Some
folks dictate to God how he should have
made them and in what circumstances He
should have placed them. Man is hard to
please.
The stroke fell on Uzzah. But why on
Uzzah? The name signifies "strength."
Uzzah was an expression of human
strength or fleshly energy and in this energy he was attempting to support the ark
of God which was an expression of divine
energy. Human energy cannot rectify a
failure due to man's weakness; only divine
energy can accomplish such a task.
There are still some Uzzahs trying to
support the ark ,when an election does not
result in the choosing of the man they had
in mind they call for another election or
refuse to ordain him. T h e spirit of Uzzah
is sometimes manifested in our conferences
and councils and is evidenced by expressions which indicate that some one is trying to steady the ark. W h e n man gets out
of harmony with God the word becomes a
stone of stumbling and a rock of offence.

The Autopsy
The dead man in the road brought David
under responsibility to ascertain the reason.
W a s it because of any physical disease
from which men die so suddenly; was it
because he over-exerted himself in trying
to support, or was it because of a wrong
attitude toward the ark? The Philistines
were in the wrong relation toward the ark
and their Dagon god crumbled to pieces
when the typical presence of Jehovah God
appeared and their cities and inhabitants
were plagued and died because of their
wrong attitude toward the ark. W h e n
David moves the ark with a wrong attitude
(by deviating from God's prescribed law)
there is a dead man in the road. For every
dead man there is a reason. I don't know
whether David summoned a medical science man to ascertain the cause of this fatality. Medical science has made remarkable discoveries. W e noticed just the other
day that a device has been invented that
registers the alcoholic element in a man's
breath, but no science or any other discovery is able to register the element of
sin, and the condition of man's heart. Human inventions cannot register the sin principle. So when this procession comes to
the threshing floor, G o d begins to
operate His divine sieve and thoroughly
purges his floor by suddenly striking
Uzzah to the earth. W h a t a sudden stroke
when God strikes. The angel hurried Lot
out of Sodom and suddenly it rained fire
on the cities of the plain. Belshazzar was
feasting with his lords when suddenly the hand writing on the wall appeared
and that night judgment was measured to
him. Ananias and Sapphira lied to the Holy
Ghost and suddenly were smitten dead.
Suddenly, in a moment God has often
passed judgment and so here God applies
His instrument of justice (His W o r d ) and
David confesses that it is "because we
sought him not after the due order."
I Chron. 15:13.
The Reason for This Failure
David asked council in the wrong place,
from the captains and every leader. If we
want to get in trouble just ask advice and
counsel from people whqm you feel think
as you think, and who, you think, will advise you favorably, and you will have all
the trouble that you can handle for the
next six months or more. Cheap advice is
dangerous. Rehoboam asked advice of the
young people and discarded the advice of
the older folks and the result was a divided
kingdom and when David asks advice in
the wrong place he is visited with a dead
man in the road. .It was three months before the Lord located David, at the end of
which time he swung back to God's law,
to God's word and said that none but the
priests, the sons of Kohath, should carry
the ark. God is never satisfied with substitutes. Folks are hard to be located in
these days. They try to evade God's
W o r d and the leadings of His Spirit.

i
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Would to God that souls would yield to
him before he visits them with a stroke of
judgment. W e may try to make ourselves
believe that the things we do and the way
we do them are alright, but the wise man
says "There is a way which seemeth right
unto a man, but the end thereof are the
ways of death."
A Woody
Affair
All told this was a woody affair, if you
will permit that expression. The W o r d
says that they played on all manner of instruments made of fir wood and had instituted a wooden ox-cart and so when God
sends judgment, as the Apostle Paul says in
I Cor. 3:13, "that every man's work shall
be made manifested for the day shall declare it, because it shall be revealed by
fire, and the fire shall try every man's work
of what sort it is." W o o d does not stand
the fire test as was shown in the case of
David. God passes judgment and Uzzah is
a dead man. There is a great deal of oxcart religion afloat to-day. It reminds us
of signs we see sometimes on box-cars or
passing automobiles, of the danger sign,
high explosives, inflammable, dangerous,
keep fire away, this side up, glass. You
make a certain expression and there will
be trouble on hand, and that right in the
church. There are a lot of folks (so-called
Christians) that are abounding in the
the terms above mentioned. You fail to
consult Brother Important on some question and he will cease coming to the services, or fail to ask special council of
Brother Thin-Skin, and we must have a
special council. Brother purge out the old
leaven that ye may be a clean lump. David
had this cleansing procedure take place in
his life and said that "Because we did it
not at the first, the Lord our God hath
made a breach upon us, for that we sought
Him not after the due order." So when
he proceeds the second time to bring back
the ark he has the priests to carry it. The
wrong faction had gotten into the wrong
place. Instead of the Levites bearing the
ark, the sons of Abinadab drove the oxcart. Many troubles arise to-day in the
church because the wrong family or the
wrong tribe is in authority and the church
suffers loss. David could not wear Saul's
armour.
W e notice that the priest-hood was defiled when the ark of God was taken and
God would not bring back the ark until
the priest-hood was sanctified, so David
called the priests and saith unto them, "Ye
are the chief of the fathers of the Levites;
sanctify yourself, both ye and your brethren, that ye may bring up the ark of the
Lord God of Israel into the place that I
have prepared for it." David began to offer, sacrifices and the Levites accompanied
by instruments of music of brass, psalteries,
harps and symbols, shouted and lifted up
their voices with joy. Here God meets
them with approval for their instruments
are of brass, the symbol which stands
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God's judgment. W h e n they bring back
the ark in God's way the glory which was
departed returned.
Would to God that souls to-day would
yield obedience to God, that joy would return unto them and the glory which God
has designed to attend their lives would
rest upon us. For every dead man in the
road there is a reason and an ox-cart religion is responsible for a great many dead
men in the road. Taking up false doctrines
and strange teaching is instituting the oxcart religion. The Apostle Jude 1:11, 12
says, " W o e unto them! for they have gone
in the way of Cain, and ran greedily after
the error of Balaam for reward, and perished in the gainsaying of Core. These are
spots in your feasts of charity, when they
feast with you, feeding themselves without fear; clouds they are without water,
carried about of winds; trees whose fruit
withereth, without fruit, twice dead, plucked up by the roots."
W h a t makes this condition all the more
serious is that not every dead man is lying in the road, but there are some walking corpses. That multitudes of people are
led astray by this method of procedure is
evidenced by the church affairs, church
suppers, motion pictures, Halloween parties, card parties, mock trials. W e have
noticed lately in the daily paper that one
of our prominent churches in our own city
had a mock trial and had the preacher and
the main officials play the leading parts. It
was declared by them to be highly entertaining and abounding in laughter from beginning to end. Such actions are as Jude
says raging waves of the sea, foaming out
their own shame; wondering stars to whom
is reserved the blackness of darkness forever. God deliver us from this ox-cart religion and give us the Christ who came that
we might have joy and that our joy might
be full.
Well, David proceeds with bringing the
ark back and as he is nearing Jerusalem
with joy and singing, and dancing before
the Lord with all his might his wife Michal,
the daughter of Saul, looked out of the
window and saw David dancing and said,
"How glorious was the king of Israel today, who uncovered himself to-day in the
eyes of the handmaid of his^servants, as one
of the vain fellows shamelessly uncovered
himself," and she despised David. There
are lots of folks looking through the windows to-day to find fault with the church
and God's people. But notice that Michal
was the daughter of Saul who was the
choice of the people or a man after the flesh.
Because she despised David in her heart
God said that, therefore Michal, the daughter of Saul should be childless unto the day
sf her death. The flesh always makes trouble
and produces no fruit. The Apostle Paul
says "In me in my flesh dwelleth no good
thing." God strikes at the root of things
and not at the fruit. Jesus said, "Make a
tree good and its fruit will be good; but a
corrupt tree cannot bring forth good fruit."

Failure Makes Way for Obedience
David's failure brought him great searching of heart and created an ever increasing desire to bring back the ark and at
this time we believe it was that he, through
the Holy Ghost wrote the 132 Psalm where
"He sware unto the Lord, and vowed unto the mighty God of Jacob; Surely I will
not come into the tabernacle of my house,
nor go up into my bed; I will not give sleep
to mine eyes, or slumber to mine eyelids,
Until I find out a place for the Lord, an
habitation for the mighty God of Jacob."
Would to God that instead of a dead man
in the road we would have a man at the
altar that we could say "Arise, O Lord,
into thy rest; thou, and the ark of thy
strength." W h e n David employs the oxcart, he is afraid of the Lord, but when he
offers sacrifices and his priests are clothed
with righteousness and the saints shout
with joy, there are notes of praise ascending to God. I Chron. 16th chapter. "Give
thanks unto the Lord, call upon his name,
make known his deeds among the people.
* * * Glory ye in his holy name; let the
heart of them rejoice that seek the Lord."
In fact they had a rapture that was typical
to the rapture when our heavenly ark, the
antitype, comes in triumph and Great Glory
at the sound of the trump when offering
priests and praising saints are saying,
"Arise, O Lord, into thy rest and return
unto the many thousands of Israel."

When We Would Tune In
A young man was attempting to tune in
on his radio with a distant point. For
some time he patiently worked the dials,
turning them back and forth without success. Finally he gave up in discouragement. "The trouble in getting distant stations on the air is the interference," he
explained as he rose from his chair. "Usually when you do get a distant point the
message is so mutilated by static or by
other stations cutting in that you can't enjoy it."
Do we not find here a possible explanation of many prayer failures? So often we
feel the need of talking to God, of telling
Him our thoughts and problems and seeking
His counsel, only to find there are many
difficulties that keep us from tuning in
in with Him. The calls of the world, the
exactions of business, the thousand and one
activities that press in upon us every day
from the world round about us act as interference. Real prayer requires delicate
adjustment of the heart. It must be in perfect accord with God's will and plan, and
to accomplish this is not always easy.
—Forward.
Christians bring sorrow of heart upon
themselves, darkness of soul and loss of
peace, not so much by taking wrong paths
as by taking doubtful ones.—Frederick
Whitefield.
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jor part of it prepared beforehand. For
this work call into service the young people
who have an eye and hand for drawing
and lettering.
Buckwaltec
For missionary night have one of the
young people prepare a map of the field to
first have the exhilarating and enthusing
Holy Spirit within, for enthusiasm begets be prayed for. Find the boy or girl who
can make good maps at school, then give
enthusiasm, and then ransack heaven and
him a piece of muslin the size of the map
earth for material to catch the eye, hold
desired, a box of Crayola and a soft lead
the ear and drive home the truth. In this
pencil and tell him to go to it. Outline the
we are only following the Great Teacher
map first with the pencil and make all necwhen he wrote on the sand, spit on the
essary corrections, then go over it with the
clay, set a child in the midst, filled his serCrayola making black lines black so they
mons with parables, used the earth and
can be seen across the room plainly. Losky for illustrations, and on two occasions
cate the mission stations and then on the
used the whip.
board have a list of the missionaries. The
But what has all this to do with a blackleader then can point out the stations and
board in Prayer Meeting? The two terms
read the missionaries located there and
do not seem to agree because we are so
mention any particular problems of that
accustomed to think of the Sunday School
station. This will be a great help in unifying prayer. T r y it.
Graphic charts and cartoons may often
"A DIAMOND IN THE ROUGH"
be used also to good advantage in stirring
By John C. Burkholder
up interest in prayer. Go to your printer
"O that boy, he just acts awful"
and get some newspaper print paper about
I've often heard folks say,
Of course I know it could be so
3x4 ft. and then have your artist prepare
—'Cause I was a boy—one day
My mother thought the very same thing,
the chart or picture using either chalk or
•—Sometimes I didn't act good enough
Crayola. As an illustration, draw a big
But my dear old mother Just hoped and prayed
That God might see a diamond in the rough.
church (copy it from some picture), make
Boys will be boys, you've heard folks say,
your picture big enough to fill almost the
Nothing else in this world could they be
;ntire sheet of paper, then print across it,
"Within t h a t young breast lies some latent
power
30,000
people, the average parish of every
Waiting—to be set free;
O, Mothers be patient, be hopeful,—trust,
missionary in India. Down in the corner
Though that boy of yours may be tough
draw a quite small church and mark it,
God may see a noble heart
—A diamond in the rough.
300 people, a good congregation for the
That boy,—that girl, God gave to you
home preacher. At the top of the picture
A purpose in life to fill
print in bold letters, W H O N E E D S O U R
God only knows their future goal
Keep them committed to the Master's will;
PRAYERS MOST?
Fathers,—Mothers—have faith in thy child
There is no end to the variety of picDon't think—"Well, I've done enough,
Keep hoping,.—trusting,—don't give up
tures and charts that can be drawn and used
God sees a diamond in the rough.
with telling effect. W e should encourage
Sometimes I know they do cut loose
the young people to develop their talent for
And turn things up side down
The neighbors talk, and say they're bad
drawing because they are greatly needed in
And they're nearly the talk of the town;
—But Mother looks down into that heart
the work of the Lord. If business men can
Past all their talk and stuff
afford to spend millions of dollars for picShe sees in her child a future grand
—"A diamond in the rough."
tures to advertise their wares, then let us
2317 Gezon Blvd. Wyoming Park,
Grand Rapids, Mich.
wake up and develop some artists that can
draw simple pictures that will catch the
eyes of men and point them to God. All
or a special Bible class as using a blackright, let us put our boys and girls to drawboard. But if this method works well in
ing for God.
a Sunday School class to get certain facts
across on the minds of the pupils, why not
Re-signing His Commission
use it on Prayer Meeting night to get cerW e shall not soon forget Dr. Villers'
tain pressing conditions and needs on the
story of the great Scotch preacher, John
hearts of the people for prayer? A thing
Robertson, who, discouraged with his
seen is photographed upon the mind and
work, sat and meditated and prayed late
is thus carried in the memory for future
into the night; and as the day dawned he
reference, and if we can portray upon the
cried out of the anguish of his discouraged
board or large piece of paper some figures,
soul, "Lord, I resign my commission," only
characters, writing or pictures that will express the truth we wish to convey then we to hear back the consoling words from the
have gained a strong point in interesting Master, "You do not have to resign your
commission. I will re-sign it for you."
others to pray for the problems in question. If it is nothing more than writing a And John Robertson went in new power
list of the requests for prayer it will serve from that day.
The fraternity of the burning heart is
as a guide and objective for each one who
reads it. But spare no pains to make the one that requires and may have constant
renewal at the touch of the Master.—-The
writing or printing as plain as possible, and
if possible have the whole list or the ma- Baptist.

The Mid-Week Prayer Meeting
By H. W.
Using a Blackboard
T is said that eighty-five per cent of our
. knowledge is gained through the eye.
W e learn by the things we see rather than
by the things we are able to reason out.
By taking an inventory of our knowledge
we will readily see that the bulk of our
knowledge is made up of mental pictures,
and facts that we are able to visualize.
And the knowledge we are gaining every
day is made up almost wholly of facts of
which we are able to make mental pictures.
Even our knowledge of mathematics is almost wholly limited to its direct relation
to dollars and cents.
So it is in our church services. T o o often
the sermon is forgotten before we get to
the church door, unless it contained some
vivid mental pictures and illustrations, and
then it is only the word pictures and illustrations that recall the truths of the sermon.
Of all the sermons that we have heard in
the years gone by, only those sermons lived
long with us to help mould our thought and
life that contained well adapted illustrations, or in which the truths were presented
in well drawn mental pictures that moved
our emotions.
W e keep our religion too much in the
abstract, when it is the most practical thing
in the world. W h a t do young people, and
especially boys and girls, want with something they cannot see, smell, hear, taste,
nor feel? If it is something good to eat
they will run for it. If it is something to
make them laugh they have their ears already tuned in for it. If it is an exciting
moving picture, old and young will fall
all over themselves to go to see it; but if
it is some dry preaching service they will
conjure up every excuse under the sun to
stay away. Even in the weekly church
program there is a marked contrast in interest—the Sunday morning services show
a fair amount of interest while the MidW e e k Prayer Meeting nearly always goes
begging. There is a reason. Of course
the principal reason is the universal lack
of interest in spiritual things that always
has been and always will be, but then
why make it more so? W e make our
preaching services and our Prayer Meetings too abstruse. W e deal too much in
theories and ambiguous words and phrases
when we should have constantly in mind
that our religion was designed to transform our lives and help us in our everyday living. If our religion does not enjoyably and most delightfully effect our
•business relations and everyday contacts
with other people, and enter into our private life and activities in a pleasing manner and make life worth living, then we
are only "half baked", as the prophet
Hosea terms it (Hosea 7:8). W e must

I

v

November 23, 1931

E V A N G E L I C A L

VISITOR

377

of Thanksgiving once a year. But it is far
more beautiful to have a national thanksgiving day every day in the year. It is
By Rev. Alfred Barratt
said that St. Peter one day sent two angels
from heaven, each with a basket to bring
Thanksgiving Sermon
back the prayers and thanksgivings of those
on earth.
The angel of Thanksgiving
Text: "Giving Thanks to God." Col. 3:17
started with a large hamper, the collector
n p H A N K S G I V I N G D A Y is here once that is of a merry heart hath a continual of prayers with a small basket, but when
-"- again. It brings to us as a nation an- feast." Let us not forget to thank God they returned, each was in trouble. The
other beautiful opportunity to express our while we are enjoying the many blessings prayers overflowed the basket, and filled a
gratitude to G o d j o r His goodness to us. He bestows upon us along life's journey. It sack as well, while the Angel of Thanks"The Lord is good, His mercy is ever- is our rare privilege to be giving thanks giving only had three in his hamper. Is
it not true to-day, that we are ever ready
lasting, and His truth endureth to all gen- unto God always.
erations." "Giving thanks to God" is not II. Giving Thanks is a Comely Thing to Do to pray for the things we want, but, after
Praise is comely.
Thanksgiving is receiving them, too often forget to thank
only a religious duty, it is rather a spiritual privilege. The person who has noth- praise. W h e n we remember the mercies the Giver. W e have abundant reasons
of God, we are thankful. T h e unthankful for giving thanks to God. Our gratitude
ing to be thankful for is to be pitied.
to God is to be a refreshing stream, not a
The Christian is continually "giving heart forgets. The thankful heart rememstagnant cistern. Giving thanks always. It
bers.
The
English
word
"thankful"
comes
thanks to God." " O , that men would praise
is a never-ceasing exercise. It is not an
the Lord for His goodness, and for His from the Anglo-Saxon word "thinkful."
imperative duty. It is a precious privilege.
W
e
cannot
be
thankful
unless
we
are
thotwonderful works to the children of men."
The lover does not regard it a duty to love
ful
and
mindful
of
the
blessings
we
have
Gratitude is interest we owe to God, for
his sweetheart It is a delightful privilege.
received.
W
e
are
told
to
"forget
not
all
the life He has lent to us and for the blessSomeone has said, "It is obligatory that we
His
benefits."
The
thankless
heart
forings that He so lovingly bestows upon us.
should be thankful." That is not true.
gets.
The
thankful
heart
appreciates,
and
W e are told that a violent thunder storm
God does not compel anyone to thank Him
remembers.
Have
you
not
heard
over
and
once preserved the town of Basle from the
for His blessings. But He does appreciate
over
again
the
expression,
"I
love
to
do
shells of the Russians and Hungarians, who
the love that says, " M y cup runneth over."
were besieging the place. The pious in- something for those people, they are always
Thanksgiving is not an artifical pump, it is
habitants, in their gratitude to God, for a so grateful." Giving thanks is comely. It
a spontaneous spring, bubbling over with
thank-offering founded a school for the cheers the heart of the giver, and makes
gladness and cheer. The very essence of
training of Christian missionaries. This glad the heart of the receiver.
religion is gratitude. Let us therefore
It
is
still
true
the
thankful
heart
is
a
hapwas the origin of the great Basle Missionmake known our religion by expressing our
ary Society, which has sent out hundreds py heart. Let us covet as our dearest
gratitude. W h e n the world begins to echo
treasure
this
comely
thing
of
"giving
thanks
of devoted missionaries to the heathen.
and re-echo with the song of thanksgiving,
They made their thanksgiving practical, to God." The song of the Christian is a
we shall be on the verge of the greatest
song
of
gratitude.
Nearly
a
century
ago
and it proved a blessing to the world. Givrevival the world has ever known. M a y
ing thanks to God is as natural to the a Scotch lad was walking with his father
the day hasten when the beautiful spirit
along
a
dusty
road.
The
day
was
warm,
Christian as breathing. As Mr. Spurgeon
of thanksgiving shall girdle the world and
in his quaint way puts it, "Even the little and the travelers were thirsty. Soon they
make glad the heart of our heavenly Fathcame
to
a
wayside
spring.
The
boy
sprang
chick never takes a drink of water without
er.
looking up and giving thanks." It is a eagerly forward to drink, but the father
"Come, ye thankful people, come;
paused,
raised
the
broad
Scottish
bonnet
good thing to give thanks unto the Lord.
Raise the song of harvest home.
from
his
head,
and
his
lips
moved
in
prayer
I. It is Our Privilege
All is safely gathered in
as
he
silently
gave
thanks
to
God
before
There is a great evil in regarding thanksEre the winter storms begin.
stooping
to
drink.
"It
was
an
object
lesgiving as a duty. This, to my way of
God our Maker doth provide
thinking, is a mistaken idea. It is. not a son never forgotten," said the lad years
For our wants to be supplied:
after
when
he
became
a
man.
Through
duty to perform, but a privilege to enjoy.
Come to God's own temple, come—
It is a pleasure to possess a thankful heart. life his grateful thoughts always went up
Raise the song of harvest home."
to
the
Giver
of
every
good
and
perfect
Someone has very beautifully said, "A
Remember
your privilege. Giving thanks
thankful heart is not only the greatest vir- gift. Let us ever remember "giving thanks to God.
to
God"
is
comely.
It
is
a
good
thing
to
ture, but the parent of all other virtues."
Let us appreciate and exercise this God- give thanks unto the Lord. Then let us
not fail to express our gratitude. IngratiNo Christian can afford to live constantgiven privilege.
tude is sin. Sin is a reproach to any peo- ly in a whirl. Daniel needed to have an
There is a pass in Scotland called Glenple. Sailors have oftentimes been known Olivet in his chamber amid Babylon's roar
coe, which beautifully supplies an approprito pray during a great storm, but seldom, and impiety. Peter found his on a houseate illustration of what the Christian should
if ever, has it been known that they assem- top in Joppa. Every child of Jesus should
do. The road through Glencoe carries the
ble for thanksgiving and praise after deliv- resolve that he will have a time and a
traveler up a long steep ascent, with many
erance. Giving thanks is comely. Let the place for meeting his dear Master alone,
a winding and many a little turning in its
redeemed of the Lord say so. The most and he will go forth from such holy intercourse. But when the top of the pass is
beautiful life is the one whose voice is view with his face shining and his strength
reached, a stone is seen by the wayside,
never silent, but continually singing out the renewed.—Cuyler.
with these simple words engraved on it,
notes of praise and thanksgiving to our
"Rest and be thankful." Thanksgiving Day
bountiful Giver.
He giveth more grace when the burdens
is .at the top of the pass. O ye whose
grow greater,
111. Giving Thanks is a Permanent
hearts are worn and weary, pause a moHe sendeth more strength when the laChristian
Attitude
ment here. It is not a duty, it is a rare
bors increase;
"I will bless the Lord at all times, His
privilege. "Rest and be thankful."
In
everything give thanks. "O what peace praise shall continually be in my mouth." T o added affliction He addeth His mercy,
T o multiplied trials multiplied peace.
we often forfeit, O what needless pains My mouth shall show forth T h y praise. It
—Selected.
we bear," because we are "thankless." "He is a beautiful thing to have a national day
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Faces fell. W h a t did the Chinese boys
and girls have to give?
"Every one of us is rich, and has much
to give," continued the doctor. "A cup of
cold water given to the thirsty is a gift
God loves. Kind words given to the sad
are worth more than many strings of cash.
A helpful deed is worth more than a golden coin; so let not one of us come to-morrow without having given to our Father
some gift to show that we are thankful for
all He has given us. This should not be
hard to do."
Thirty faces were beaming again. T h e
gong sounded. T h e pupils stood up to recite the closing prayer. They filed out in
beautiful order, but once in the street they
raced about as all girls and boys do 'when
just out of school. "A feast! A feast!"
chanted Cheng Mi. " D o you think there
will be enough rice for everyone to have
a bowlful?"
"I shall take half of mine home for baby
brother," said Yang An.
"I shall save some for my mother," said
Soon Loo. "That will be my thankfulness
gift."
"I can carry water for the blind man
next door," said another lad. All the boys
and girls began planning their "thankfulness gifts."
Ming Yun walked on in silence. W h a t
could she give? She had neither money
nor time. For Ming Yun was a servant.
As her parents had not been able to feed
her through the hard year, they had given
her to the wife of the town tailor. T h e
tailor had been healed in Doctor Burton's
clinic some months before; so when Mrs.
Burton had asked him to send Ming Yun
to school, he had consented.
"I'll have to give just a kind word to
some sad person," decided Ming Yun. All
the rest of the afternoon as she sped about
at her housework and errands, she looked
for the sad person to whom she might give
her kind words.
"But I shall have a chance to-morrow,"
she said as she dropped down on her mattress roll that night. "There is no school
in the morning. I can get my work done
early and start to the feast so that I shall
have time to linger on the street to find
some one in need of a kind word."
Ming Yun was up with the dawn and

went singing about her work. She was
able to start at least an hour before time
for the Thanksgiving feast. She went
around the long way, going through the
main street of the town. It was crowded,
for it happened that many travelers were
going through that day, and they had stopped for the midday meal.
Watchful Ming Yun soon found her
chance, for the "thankfulness gift." She
saw a starved-looking girl crouching near
the door of the inn, and weeping. " W h a t
troubles you?" she asked.
"I am hungry. I have had no food today, nor yesterday."
Ming Yun beamed. "I am going to a
feast," she said, "a Thanksgiving feast
sent by the boys and girls in America.
Whatever is given me to eat is my very
own. And I shall save half of it, and bring
it to you. Go into the next street, and
wait outside the gate which has wisteria
vines looking over the top. There I will
come to you with food. I cannot ask you
in because the feast isn't mine; but the
food will be mine, and I shall save half."
"I will go," agreed the girl. "And may
the gods bless you with many gifts."
"The one true God, our Father in
Heaven, blesses me. I will tell you about
Him when I bring you the food, for you
are His child, too."
Just beyond the inn quite a large caravan
had halted. Ming Yun saw something that
aroused her interest. A girl about her own
age sat in the small cart drawn to one side
of the roadway. A man approached her
bearing a tray upon which was a bowl of
rice, hot tea, and other food.
The girl looked and turned away without touching the food. W h e n the man
was gone, she beckoned to a beggar woman with a small child, and gave her all the
food. She then wrapped her blue scarf
closer about her head, and settled back in
the cart. T h e girl was in Chinese dress,
but Ming Yun had caught a glimpse of a
golden curl under the scarf. She went
closer. Once before she had talked to a
foreign girl passing through the town and
had learned wonderful things about America. W h y was a foreign girl in Chinese
dress? In the dress of a poor Chinese
maiden, too? Ming Yun saw the girl wipe
away a tear. That decided her. Here was
a chance for a kind word.
"Are you ill, or in trouble? Can I do
anything for you?" Ming Yun spoke excellent English. She had been in the English school three years.
"Oh! You speak English," said the girl
in the cart. "You can help me. I am
Patty Corson. M y father is a merchant in
Shanghai. I have just come out from the
states to spend a year with him. These
bandits stole me. They have not hurt me,
but they mean to keep me until my father
pays them a large sum of money. Is there
an American consul or missionary in this
town? Can you tell them about me so

E V A N G E L I C A L

Twenty-four Hours Late
A Thanksgiving Story
By Zelia M.

T

H E Beloved Teacher, stepping to the
front of the room, stood facing the
pupils. Instantly the hum ceased, and every
eye turned toward Dr. Burton. It had been
rather more than a hum in that Chinese
school room. In the old Chinese schools
most of the work had been memorizing,
and the method of study had been to recite that bit of the classics one happened
to be learning, aloud in a gentle singsong.
If twenty pupils were memorizing at once,
it made a noise.

In Dr. Burton's new school much was
learned besides the Chinese classics, and
the pupils were supposed to study in silence. Sometimes one forgot, and the noise
rose. T h e Beloved Teacher never was
cross about it. H e looked at the disturber
and put a finger on his lips.
W h e n he stood up in front at closing
time, he had something to tell. "To-morrow," began Dr. Burton, "is Thanksgiving
Day. It is a day that in America we set
aside for giving thanks to God, for all His
blessings of the year. W e shall keep it
here in China too, because we all have so
much to thank God for."
Ming Yun stood up in her place, which
meant that she asked to speak. W h e n Dr.
Burton nodded, she said, "But, Beloved
Teacher, I say my thankfulness to God
every day."
The teacher smiled. "So do we all, I
trust, Ming Yun. But this is a special day,
something like a birthday. Yes, we couid
call it the birthday of all our thanksgiving.
You know a mother is thankful every day
that she has her boy or girl; yet there is a
special birthday when she gives gifts, and
has a feast. So we thank God every day,
but to-morrow we keep the special day
when we have a feast, and give gifts to
show our love."
"A feast!" the whisper went electrically
around the room. Most of the pupils were
poor, and this was a bad year in China.
"Yes, a feast. There will be no lessons,
but when the clock over the door says
twelve, the school room will be opened,
"and there will be a feast here for all who
come here to study. The feast was sent
by boys and girls in America who are also
sons and daughters of the Heavenly Father. It is their gift. N o w you, too, must
give a gift."
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they can send word to my father? Perhaps he can save me before they carry me
far into the hills."
"I will tell Dr. Burton," offered Ming
Yun. "But why do you not escape and go
to Dr. Burton? There is no one watching-"
"Most of the men are inside the inn,
eating their dinner, but look yonder at
both ends of the street. They have left
two. men on guard, and they watch me. I
could not get past them. Should they see
the cart empty, they would look for me at
once."
Ming Yun looked up and down. Sure
enough a man kept watch at each end of
the narrow street. One sentry looked at
the cart while she was gazing at him; then
he turned his back and walked away a
short distance. At that moment a great
thought was born in Ming Yun's mind.
Patricia was dressed almost exactly like
Ming Yun, in blue cotton tunic and
trousers, such as the poorer Chinese girls
wear. The only difference was that she
wore a blue scarf around her head, while
Ming Yun was bareheaded.
"The next time the man turns around in
his walk, get down out of the cart, and I
will take your place. He only looks to
see if there is a girl here. He doesn't come
to see if she has blue eyes. Keep your
head down when you go past him. There
are many Chinese girls about. Go down
to the next cross street that you can see
from here. T u r n left on it and go to the
next street. Then turn right, and keep on
until you come to the gate of the mission
compound. There are wisterias over the
gate, and Dr. Burton's name is on a plate
outside. Go in and tell Dr. Burton, and he
will take care of you."
A great hope was dawning in the American girl's eyes. "But what would the men
do with you if they found out?"
"I think they'll not find out. I'll keep
my head bowed when they are starting.
Then when we stop to-night I will try to
seize some moment to get down from the
cart, and mingle with the crowd and escape. They'll not be looking for a Chinese girl, you see. Then I can walk back
in the night and be home by morning."
"Oh, do you think you could!
I
wouldn't change with you if I thought
they were going to hurt you. That
wouldn't be fair."
"I'm quite sure I can get away before
they find out."
"But our hair," objected Patricia. "If
you wear the veil, they'll see mine, and if
I wear it, they'll see yours."
"Take it off," said practical Ming Yun,
"and let us see if it is not large enough
for both of us."
It was. Ming Yun, crouching beneath
the cart tore the scarf in two. She wound
half around her own head, covering every
black hair; then she watched while Patricia wound the other half over her head.

"There is a Thanksgiving feast at Dr. Burton's to-day," said Ming Yun steadily,
never showing the pang she felt at missing it. "You will take my place. But I
have told a hungry child named Tuan Mu
to wait at the gate, and I would give her
half my food. Will you save half and
carry it to the gate for me?"
"Oh, yes, yes! W h a t a kind girl you
are! I will surely take your share to the
hungry child. And I'll never forget you.
T o think you would do this for a stranger."
"Not a stranger. All of God's children
are sisters and brothers, Dr. Burton says.
This is my thankfulness gift. N o w is the
time. Get down quickly while he is not
looking."
A moment later Patricia was making
her way up the street. The beggar woman
had seen all as she sat eating her food by
the wayside. N o w she got up, took the
small child on her shoulder; and grasping
Patricia by the hand as though she were
another of her children, led her openly
past the sentry, who did not give them a
second glance. At the bend of the street
Patricia turned to wave at Ming Yun, sitting alone in the cart.
W h e n Patricia turned the corner and
disappeared from sight, Ming Yun's heart
leaped in thankfulness. It was such a little way to the mission compound that Ming
Yun could be sure the American girl was
safe now, as well as the good beggar woman who had helped! W h o would have
thought she would even have noticed
what the two girls were doing.
" N o w , " said Ming Yun when a few
more slow minutes has passed. "Patricia
must be there. If she ran,, she surely is

there. If I get down now, perhaps I could
escape." She started to climb out of the
cart.
"Get back into the cart," said a voice
behind her in English.
Ming Yun had the wit not to turn her
head. She moved back into the cart, pulled
her scarf closer, and bowed her head down
upon her knees. The men had come out
of the inn. The bandit caravan was preparing to start. A stout coolie picked up
the shafts of the cart, and started off bumping down the rough street. Other carts
followed.
Ming Yun knew all about the kind of
men with whom she was traveling. If they
discovered her, they might kill her in their
rage.
All afternoon the men journeyed slowly
on. There was no need for haste. .They
were just going back to an old castle in
the hills to wait until one side or the other
made an offer for their services as soldiers.
At sundown they halted in a lonely place.
They had stopped at a farm an hour before, and the farmer had given the men
rice, vegetables and fruit. They spread
out on the bare hillside. The laggards of
the camp came up. Fires were built, and
soon rice was cooking.
Ming Yun watched anxiously. It would
have been easier to slip away had they
stopped in a small town. Here with the
family groups all knowing each other, a
strange girl would be noticed. T h e man
who had drawn the cart walked away to
join his family. Ming Yun slipped out of
the cart and sat down in the shadow of
(Continued on page 388.)

SEA OF GALILEE vs. DEAD SEA
Proverbs 11:24
HE Sea of Galilee in Jesus' time was a delightful place. Its fresh
waters were naturally due to its constant change thru inlet and
outlet. A copious supply of fish thrived here, a thing quite ordinary as we would expect, and consequently to its shores resorted
many people from far and near. They were not slow to see the commercial
value of fish and thus they came to adopt the pursuit of fishing as an occupation.- Nine fair sized cities dotted the sea on all sides. Here was activity, growth, life brimming full.
But look at the picture just sixty miles south where lies the Dead Sea,
a vastly different spectacle. Its waters foul, putrescent, ever receiving
never yielding; no life teems in its freshness; no stimulation to fertility
in the surrounding soil; it offers no attraction for human life; no markets
boarder its banks radiating their products to the world with blessing and
life. Dejection, dullness, mournful melancholy, broods on its bosom, yea the
entire valley of the sea is under the reign of silence, gloom, despair, death.
How deeply suggestive these two scenes are to two types of Christians.
One class breathes forth in one continuous glow of sunshine, of roses,
of fullness, of life giving sweetness the year round a Blue Galilee.
But the other class itches for the center of attraction while evading at
the same time the responsibility of reciprocating beneficence to a hungry
and crying world. The touch of their lives turns everything to a chilling
blight, they are unsympathetic and uninspiring, they issue in thot and deed
in aridness, barrenness, desolation—a perpetual Dead Sea.
Have we received the grace of God? Then the blessings and virtues
that bloom from that divine gift are only retained as we share them with
others. Our lives are magnetic and beautiful in proportion as we aid
others with their burdens.
—B. M. B.

E V A N G E L I C A L

380

VISITOR

The Evangelical Visitor
A Religious Journal
Committed to the teaching of Justification and Sanctification
received by faith through the merits of the sacrifice of Christ
as our Redeemer and Lord; Divine Healing as provided in the
atonement; the Second and Pre-millennial coming of Christ;
and all sacred ordinances and truth pertaining to the Christian
life. I t is an earnest advocate of Gospel Missions at home
and abroad and stands ready to espouse every good thing in
Christ Jesus.
Official Organ of the

Brethren in Christ Church
(Known as "Tunkers" in Canada)
U. S. A., CANADA AND FOREIGN COUNTRIES
Published Bi-Weekly by

E. V. Publishing House
(Brethren

in Christ Publication Board
301-305 North Elm Street

Inc.)

Nappanee, Indiana
V. L. STUMP
S. G. ENGLE

Manager
Ass't Manager

-

All business notices, including subscriptions or information
concerning same; all church, mission and orphanage reports,
items of church news and obituaries should be mailed direct
to Publishing House.

Editor
V. L. STUMP

Nappanee, Ind.

To whom all articles and testimonies contributed for publication, should be sent.
Associate Editors—Enos H. Hess, E. J. Swalm, Albert H.
Engle.
Contributing Staff—P. J. Wiebe, C. N. Hostetter, Jr., E. M.
Sider.
Foreign Missionary Department—V. L. Stump, to whom all
contributions for this department should be sent.
Publication Board—0. B. Ulery, A. Z. Hess, Earl Bossert, H.
B. Davidson, Ohmer U. Herr, Jesse Cassel, Chas. E. Clouse.
SUBSCRIPTIONS—$1.50 per year in advance, 75 cents for
six months, sample copies free.
NOTICE—The date printed on your label denotes the time
to which your subscription is paid. Keep it in the future.
Please note the date on your label, the first issue of the
month following your renewal. If unchanged after second issue
notify publishers, stating how and when money was sent.
CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Be sure to give both the old and
new addresses. Address all business letters to

E. V. Publishing House
Nappanee, Indiana
Permanent Church Headquarters
Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home
1175 Bailey Street
Harrisburg, Pa.
Attention of General Conference Secretary

Treasurers of the Different Boards
Executive Board—Jacob T. Ginder, Manheim, Pa.
Foreign Mission Board—Graybill Wolgemuth, Mt. Joy, Penna.
D. W. Heise, Gormley, Ontario, Canadian Treasurer.
Home Mission—Abner Martin, Elizabethtown, Pa.
Albert Reigle, Ridgeway, Ont., Canadian Treasurer.
Beneficiary and Poor—D. R. Eyster, Thomas, Okla.
Publication Board—Charles E. Clouse, Nappanee, Ind.
Sunday School Board—Wm. Page, Detroit, Kansas.
Tract Committee—R. I . Witter, Navarre, Kansas.

Burdens May Become Bridges
An ant was carrying home a bit of straw,
and came to a crack in the rock it was
crossing. The little ant tried in different
ways to get its burden across, and finally
decided on a plan, ft put one end of the
straw down at the edge of the crack and
then pushed it till it reached the other side,
'then walked across on his burden, making
it a bridge.
All the burdens that we bear may in time
become bridges which will carry us ofer
to the other side if we bear them faithfully
for Christ—S. S. Teachers Quarterly.

IvruSSER-BRECHBIlI, — A quiet wedding
was solemnized Thursday evening, October
29th at the home of Bro. and Sr. C. O. Musser
of Abilene, Kansas, when their daughter Beulah was united in marriage to Bro. Abram E.
Brechbill. The ceremony was performed by
Eld. G. E. Whisler.
ASHDOWIf.BAILEY—Virgil G. Ashdown, a
farmer of Port Byron, 111., and Miss Wilamine
Dailey of Hillsdale were united in marriage at
12:35 Sunday afternoon at the Franklin Church
in Clyde township. The ceremony was performed by Elder W. E. McCulloh, minister of
the Gospel, and was witnessed by Otto R. Arp
and Dorothy M. Oppendike, friends of the
couple.
KULP-HOSTETTEK — Bro. Raymond H.
Kulp, of Neffsville, Lane. Co., Pa., and Sr.
Mary S. Hostetter, of near Myerstown, Lebanon County, Pa., were united in marriage at
the home of the officiating minister, Bish. H.
K. Kreider, of Campbelltown, Pa., on Nov. 7,
at 6:30 p. m. Their many friends wish them
a long and happy matrimonial life.

FALLEN ASLEEP
BBOWN—Simpson Brown, of Chambersburg,
Pa., died October 15, 1931, at the age of 75
years, after several days illness in the Chambersburg Hospital.
He was a faithful member of the Brethren
in Christ Church for many years. His chief
concern was to do God's will.
He is survived by several nephews and
nieces.
Funeral services were held at the Air Hill
Church on October 17 and conducted by Eld.
Henry Wenger, assisted by Eld. Samuel Burkholder.
9BUBEB—Bro. Jacob M. Gruber of Mt. Joy,
Lancaster Co., Pa., was born Sept. 9, 1866; died
Oct. 31, 1931, aged 65 years, 1 month and 22
days. Bro. Gruber's death was caused by the
effects of a stroke from which he suffered
about five days. He was engaged in the florist
business. He was a member of the Brethren
in Christ Church. He is survived by his wife,
and one son Irvin, and two grandchildren.
Short services were held at the home with
further services at Mt. Pleasant Church conducted by Bish. H. B. Hoffer; Elds. C. H. Moyer, and Allen Brubaker. Interment was made
in the adjoining cemetery. Text: Matt. 24:44.

Thanksgiving, Can We Give
It and What For
(Continued from page 373.)
the whole the season has produced an
abundance of everything.
Aside from these material blessings we
have the privilege of living in one of the
greatest eras of history. W e are living in
the age when the Holy Spirit of God is
given to everyone who will yield themselves to God and receive Him. W i t h His
coming into the life there comes an equipment of power for service, where the believer is enabled to do exploits for the King
of kings. The opportunity to give forth
the message of salvation with the resultant experiences of personal salvation is a
most marvelous achievement. W e should
be thankful for the Gospel of the living
God which is the only hope of men and
nations.
' rB~j
There has never been a time, no matter
how dark the days seemed nor how low the
clouds of trouble hung, that God did not
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hear. "But when they in their distress
called upon him, he answered."
W e should be thankful for the W o r d of
God; for its marvelous influence upon the
lives of men. W e should be thankful for
the opportunity of spreading its knowledge
to the uttermost parts of the world and last,
but not least, despite the losses which we
may have sustained in a financial way, we
should be thankful that in Jesus Christ we
have a glorious inheritance reserved in
heaven, "An inheritance incorruptible and
undefiled that fadeth not away." Great
banking institutions may fail and the savings of a life time may be wiped out in a
moment, but let us lift our hearts to God;
for it is revealed by His W o r d that our
heavenly and eternal inheritance can not
be touched. It is reserved in heaven for
us. "By Him, therefore, let us offer the
sacrifice of praise to God continually, that
is, the fruit of our lips giving thanks to His
name."

No Light in His Lantern
One night a man was run down at a level
crossing. Consequently the old signalman
in charge had to appear in court. After a
severe cross-examination he was still unshaken. He said he had waved his lantern
frantically, but all to no avail. The following day the superintendent of the line
called him into his office. "You did wonderfully well yesterday, Tom," he said. "I
was afraid at first that you might waver."
"No, sir," replied Tom, "but I was afraid
that old lawyer was going to ask me
whether my lantern was lit!"
How tragic it is that so many Christians
are "waving the lantern" in the same way
—and lives are lost.—Sunday Companion.

A Child's Faith, and Ours
The whole contrast between childlike
trust and ours was summed up in the reply
of a wee maiden to a man sitting in the
seat behind her on the train. She seemed
to be all alone, with no one at all to care
for her. The man leaned forward and said,
"Aren't you afraid of riding all alone on
the cars?" Her eyes went wide at his folly; her rosebud lips gurgled with laughter—
she was only five. "Oh," she said confidently and a little defiantly, "there can't
anything hurt me on this train; my papa's
the conductor!" That's it! Here are we,
thundering swiftly through this vast universe, swept through joy and grief, sickness and health, life and death; but all the
time our heavenly Father is the conductor.
—Evangelical Messenger.
God's counsel often breaks man's measures, and baffles their devices; but their
devices cannot in the least alter His counsel, or disturb its proceedings, or put Him
on new counsels.—Matthew Henry.
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City Missions
Altocna Mission, in charge of Eld. Herman G. Miller and
wife, 613—4th Ave., Altoona, Pa.
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., in charge of Eld. and Sr.
Earl Bossert.
Chicago Mission—0039 Halstead St., in charge of Sarah
Bert and workers. Phone, Wentworth 7122.
Dayton Mission, 001 Taylor St., in charge of Bish. W; H.
Boyer and Sr. Susie Boyer.
Des Moines, Iowa Mission—1194—14th St., in charge of Eld.
H. W. Landis and wife.
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., in charge of Barbara
Ilitz and workers. Bell Phone, Garfield 6431.
San Francisco Mission, 473 Guerrero St., in charge of Maggie
E. Sollenberger and workers. Phone, Hemlock 1864.
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth St., Welland, Ont., in charge
of Bishop Jonathan Lyons and wife.

Rural Missions
Bethel Mission, in charge of Eld. and Sr. D. E. Jennings,
Sylvatus, Va.
Mt. Carmel Mission, in charge of Elder H. P. Heisey and
wife, Gladwin, Mich., Star Route.
Kentucky Mission Field, in charge of Elder Albert Engle and
wife, Garlin, Kentucky.
Houghton Mission, Ontario, in charge of Elder Walter D.
Taylor and wife, Pillsonburg, Out., R. 1.

Orphanages
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Brother Clarence Herr, Steward;
and Sister Susie Herr, Matron.
Janbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla.
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge of Sr. Katie Bollinger and workers.

Old Peoples' Home
Messiah Home, in charge of Bro. D. L. and Sister Mattie
Graybill, 1175 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.

Evangelistic Slate
O. E. TJIEBY, 1325 Maiden Lane, Spring-field, O.
Abilene, Kans., November 4-22.
W. Zi. REICHAKD, Dallas Center, Iowa.
Union Grove, New Paris, Ind
Nov. 1-23
Springfield, O., December 1-20.
ELD. JOHN Sf. HOSTETTEB, Clarence Centre,
New York.
Dayton Mission, Pairview Church
Nov. 10-Dec. 20
-WILLIAM M. ASPEB, Mowersville, Fa.
Cedar Grove, Juniata Co., Pa., Nov. 14-Dec. 1
Pox Hollow, Lycoming, Pa., Dec. 12-Dec. 30.
Also open for future dates.
D. E. EYSTEK, Thomas, Okla.
Cheapside, Ont., Nov. 3-Nov. 22.
Black Creek, Ont., Nov. 24-Dec. 20.
M. Cr. ENOS-LE, Abilene, Kansas.
Mechanicsburg, Pa., Nov. 29—.

COMMUNION SERVICES AND
LOVE FEASTS
Altoona Mission
Nov. 21-22
A communion meeting will be held in the
Cedar Grove Church, J u n i a t a Co., Dec. 12th.
All invited.
Communion service at the Lancaster Church,
Sunday evening, Nov. 29, 1931.
Communion service at Chicago Mission,
Thursday, November 26. A cordial invitation
is extended.

We should be more careful not to do
wrong than not to suffer wrong, because to
suffer wrong is only an affliction, but to do
wrong is a sin, and sin is always worse
than affliction.—Matthew Henry.
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ANNOUNCEMENT
A revival meeting will start Sunday evening, November 15th at the Mooretown Mission Pastorate, Sandusky, Michigan. Bishop
Bert Sherk of Ontario, will be the evangelist.
Help us pray for the meetings, and this place
of God's moral vineyard.
Bro. and Sr. Lady.
Announcing- a
BIBLE and SUNDAY SCHOOL MEETING
to be held at the
Mt. Pleasant Brethren in Christ Meeting- House
November 21st and 22nd, 1931.
At this time we also wish to announce the
revival meeting opening on the evening of November 22nd, at this place. You are invited to
attend.
A MEMORIAL BOOKLET
Published by the brethren at Upland, Calif.,
in memory of Bish. C. C. Burkholder, giving
a short biography of his life, his triumphant
death and details of the funeral services. Can
be had by sending 50 cents (prepaid) to Alvin
C. Burkholder, 238 G St., Upland, Calif.
SYLVATUS, VA.
Dear Readers:
I greet you all in the name most precious,
Jesus and with Psalms 67. "God be merciful
unto us, and bless us; and cause His face to
shine upon us. That thy way may be known
upon earth, thy saving health among all nations."
I have felt for some time that
I should
write a testimony as I have never written
since I was received into sweet fellowship with
the dear ones in the Brethren in Christ Church.
I thank and praise God that I was willing to
take the plain way. I love to wear the prayer covering and I find as I go along through
life in my lonely and cripple way that God is
blessing me in many ways.
I have been afflicted with rheumatism for
almost 18 years, unable to walk, confined to a
wheel chair but as Jesus is so near and I can
feel His own loving touch upon me the hours
go swiftly by and I don't seem to get very
tired. I praise and thank God that I can bear
it all with patience. I praise the Lord for
His wonderful love towards all His dear children, that He will not cause us to suffer more
than we can bear.
I praise and thank God for the sweet fellowship we can have together. I could not
be out in the meetings any time this summer,
the dear brothers and sisters came and had
services in my home. This I was glad and
very thankful for. I am glad too and it brings
great joy to my heart to have brother and
sister Jennings come down once a month and
have prayer meeting in my home. May God
bless them in all things to live long upon the
earth in bringing lost souls to Jesus; for dear
ones of like precious faith this world is dying
for a little bit 'of love; for truly the harvest is
ready but the laborers are few. Will you
help us pray for dear souls that they may find
the way of the Lord before it is eternally too
late?
I ask the prayers of all the dear ones
through the Visitor that if the Lord sees fit
that I may be able to walk. His blessed will
be done, not ours. Praise His dear name.
It is my prayer that my heart may be kept
pure that I may be ready to greet him with
clean hands and a pure heart. I am sure that
what the Lord has done for me He is able to
do for all those t h a t will trust Him and let
Him have His way.
I wish again to thank all the dear ones for
all the nice letters and the many little gifts
that I received at Christmas time. I wish to
still be remembered with good encouraging
letters. It brings lots of happiness and love
to my heart and helps to pass the lonely hours
more swiftly. With love in Jesus' name,
Your cripple sister in Christ Jesus,
. Paith Alice Phillips.
CHICAGO MISSION
6039 Halsted St., Chicago
Dear Evangelical Visitor family:
Greetings to you in the name of Jesus.
"Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon
earth where moth and rust doth corrupt and
there thieves break through and steal. But
lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven
where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt and

where thieves do not break through nor steal.
For where your treasure is there will your
heart be also." Matt. 6:19-21.
While looking over the past few months'
work we could say of many, truly they are
laying up treasures in heaven. As our needs
have been great so our dear ones have helped
in lifting some of these needs. The world over
has felt these days of depression we are living in, an*d many have called for help. Some
people will not go to church until they are in
need and then some will awake to their condition; while there are many who are sleeping on in sin and darkness. Many people have
laid up their treasures in banks, but all has
been swept away in a day. As many as twelve
banks failed in one day, but thanks be unto
God the bank of heaven never fails; for God
takes care of our accounts.
I was just reading a letter from one of our
Pennsylvania congregations dating back to
1895, where an offering had been sent into the
work. I wonder how many in that number
have gone on to reap their reward and now
others have taken their places in helping with
the Lord's work. The sewing circles of the
different congregations have proven a great
blessing to meet our needs in supplying- clothing for our Sunday School children. Many
children could not attend if their needs had
not been met by your dear hands. A lady
came in this morning who attended SundaySchool when a girl; now she came with rive
grandchildren for clothing. They expect to
come to our Sunday School Sunday. Pray that
we may not only have children to come; but
that they may be converted and saved for His
glory. Besides the Sunday School work we
have Junior Bible classes on Wednesday afternoon, which consists of four different
classes. We have an average of 73 in attendance. If a child will start with us as soon
as they are of school age, our aim is to take
or complete the Bible before they enter high
school. We t r y to visit in all their homes
during the year and try to get in new homes
where there are children. This takes much
work and study; however, we are glad to do
it for the glory of God.
We are so glad the Lord saw us worthy to
work in His great harvest field although we
feel unworthy many times. We need your
prayers that we may be able to serve Him.
Financial Report for Three Months, EndingOctober 15, 1931
Balance on hand
$40.49
Receipts—Esther Bert, San Marino, Cal.,
$5.00; In His name, $8.00; R. Gilbert, Dixon,
111., $3.00; Pannie Grove, Abilene, Kans., $2.00;
Ruben Wingerd, Upland, Cal., $30.00; In His
name, $8.00; Grantham S. S., Pa., $22.67; Elmer
Gilmore, Low Banks, Ont., $4.00; P. W., $5.00;
Y. P. A., $10.00; In His name, $10.00; Sale of
S. M., $5.00; Bish. Hostetter, Pa., $1.00; Herman Frey, Harrisburg, Pa., $2.00; S. H. Bert,
$1.00; Louise Graves, Chicago, $5.00; S. E.
$5.00; Fred Stevenson, $6.00; In His name,
$1.00. Total $183.16.
Expenses—Table supplies, $99.00; gas for
cooking, $13.37; electric light, $19.27. Balance
$51.57.
Other Donations—Sisters of Upland, Cal.,
dried fruit; Cora Albright, Shannon, 111., bl.
canned fruit; Bro. and Sr. Foote, Auburn, Ind.,
1 bl. pears; J. Stump, Morrison, 111., vegetables; Sr. Bernaman, Iowa, provisions.
Coal f u n d
Albert Brechbill, Grantham, Pa., $4.00: Sr.
Stevenson, $10.00; In His name, $10.00; Fred
Stevenson, $10.00; In His name, $10.00. Total
$39.00.
Fuel oil
_
$31.80
Poor Pund
Congregations of North Dickenson Co., Ks„
$33.95.
Paid for shoes, $6.00; dry goods, $8.00; provisions, $10.00; expense for sick, etc, $5.70.
Balance, $4.25.
Christian Union Aid Circle, Avilla, Ind., two
shipments of comforts and clothing.
We wish to express our appreciation to the
different sewing circles and co-workers with
us in this time of need. Almost daily there are
those who come to our door for help, clothing and food.
Would it not be wonderful if in eternity we
should see such who came to our doors in
filth and rags, undesirable to look upon,* now
arrayed in glory, because somebody cared.
Somebody labored. When no one thought unseen love touched their lives, and some how
were brought the Blood that flows from Calvary. Made whiter than snow. Sores healed
with that balm which is reserved in Gilead
for every one. Oh it pays to help the poor
and needy. God bless our dear sisters. We
know He does for that is His promise, spoken
by his own mouth.
Yours in His name,
Sarah H. Bert and Workers,
Tel. Wentworth 7122.
6039 Halsted Si.
LEEDEY, OKLAHOMA
Red Star Church
Our fall love feast was held Oct. 24 and 25,
attended by the blessing of the Lord. Our
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Bishop, D. R. Eyster, and a few of the brethren
and sisters from Bethany congregation, were
with us. Saturday afternoon Sr. Anna Kraybill spoke very convincingly, and with the approval of the Holy Spirit, on the eleventh
chapter of First Corinthians, giving, as part
of her discourse, her own experience in accepting the doctrine and following the Lord s
leadings in the matter of the prayer veiling.
It seemed that her interpretation was so plain
that if one failed to understand, it was because the heart was closed to Light.
The communion service was very precious
to the saints, uniting our hearts in one bond
of love, yet the pure joy was clbuded by the
fact that there were some who refused to
take part who had formerly been one of us on
these occasions. How glorious to know that
in the New Jerusalem no sadness will mar our
perfect happiness, no rebellious hearts will be
there, the arch-enemy of our souls cannot molest us, but all will be peace, joy, and praises
sung to the Lamb. Hosanna to our King!
Sunday morning Bish. Eyster spoke to us
using as his subject, "The Devil,;' Pointing
out the fact of a personal devil, his methods
of attack, and ways and means of defeating

General Discussion.
Dismissal.
Evening Session
6:30 Devotional and Praise.
7:10 Topic—Methods Used in Creating
Spiritual Interest in M y Class
Barbara Heisey, Landisville
M a r y Sentz, Philadelphia
Henry M. Hess, Mt. Joy
Frank Brubaker, Grantham
7:30 Topic—How Can W e Counteract
the Evil Influences Presented to
Our Boys and Girls?
Eld. Amos Sollenberger,
Fayetteville
Special Song.
8:00 Sermon—Evangelistic
Everybody
Welcome
BRING Y O U R BIBLES A N D L U N C H .

God has been good to us, blessing us far
more than we deserve. The prayer meetings
of late have been especially good, with good
attendance. Confessions have been made, old
grudges wiped out, and souls stepping in the
light Recently at the close of a Sunday evening service a whole family, father^ mother,
and five children, sought the Lord. The mother had once been saved, and her testimony is
that it is settled in her heart to go through
with the Lord. The father was under deep
conviction last summer in Bro. Witter's meeting but had made no move to get right with
God He did not receive the blessing he sought,
but said his heart was hungry after God, and
he was determined to press his way through.
Please pray for this family.
There are others of our number who are on
background, seeming to long after the fleshpots of Egypt," but our God is able, and as
one and another have been catching the vision
and assuming the burden. God has been answering prayer. Praise His precious name!
There remains much to be done, and as His
coming draweth nigh," may we all be faithful to our trust, and "occupy till He comes.
Jessie Thompson. Cor.

Annual S. S. Convention
of the
B R E T H R E N IN C H R I S T C H U R C H
will be held at
S O U D E R T O N , PA.
Thanksgiving Day, November 26, 1931
—o—
Forenoon Session
9:30 Song Service.
9:45 Devotional.
10:00 Topic—Suggest Methods to Eliminate Unnecessary Noises That
Distract During Sunday School
Sessions....Eld. E. C. Rosenberger,
Souderton
10:30 Special Song.
Recitation
Thelma Harley
10:45 Sermon—Thanksgiving
Bishop Levi Musser, Mt. Joy
11:30 Dismissal.
Afternoon Session
12:45 Devotional.
1:00 Roll Call of Delegates.
Special Song.
1:15 Topic—General History of the
Sunday School in Our Church
Eld. Eli M. Engle, Mt. Joy
1:35 Topic—Future Possibilities for the
Sunday School
Eld. Henry T . Frey, Montoursville
1:55 Offering.
Recitation
Frances Hock
Report of Delegates.
Special Song.
Secretary's Report.

V I S I T O R

3:45

KEEP STEPPING
There are three simple words that begin with
an
S,
,
,,
They are wise with a wisdom the world cannot guess,
.
But those who employ them their beauty
confess,
, T^
Keep Silent, Keep Sweet, and Keep Stepping.
Keep Silent when rumor against you is stirred,
When friendship is hurt like a broken wing
bird,
„
. , . . ,
When clamors the heart for a right to be
Ti en rcl
Keep Silent, Keep Sweet, and Keep Stepping.
Keep Sweet when provoked by some petty
When those whom you love on your loyalty
wear,
.
...
When the milk of your spirit is curdled with
care,
Keep Silent, Keep Sweet, and Keep Stepping.
Keep Stepping when other folks hinder your
way,

j« , \ _ i t

j

When weary and worried you finish the day,
Too footsore to walk and too breathless to
pray,
Keep Silent, Keep Sweet, and Keep Stepping.
Keep Silent and spare yourself needless reKeep Sweet and the whole world will be in
your debt,
.
Keep Stepping with Christ, the truest friend
yet
Keep Silent, Keep Sweet, and Keep Stepping;.
—Unknown.

Testimony and Praise
Dear readers of the Visitor:
I feel impressed this morning to write a
few lines in the way of testimony and
praise to my Saviour for His loving kindness towards me. As I have now passed
my 82nd birthday, and am enjoying reasonable health. I feel to thank Him for all
that is past and trust Him for all that is to
come.
When I look back over my past life, I
can truly say goodness and mercy has followed me all the days of my life.
I thank God for a Christian training by
Christian parents—thankful that at a very
early age I could kneel with the family and
hear prayers offered up in behalf of us
children—hear the Word read and commented on, and the good old solemn hymns
sung to the praise of God. Oh, how much
this is to be thankful for. Thousands in
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this Christian land never hear a word of
prayer in their homes—have no Bible teaching—and many have no good example set
before them—sad indeed, but true.
In these early years of my life I had
wonderful convictions. My parents would
take some of us children to the place of
worship when convenient, and I did enjoy it
so much and I had a longing in my heart to
be a child of God. I loved to read the
Testament, but as I grew older and got in
company with worldly associates, I became
more hardened; took a part in their
amusements, yet all the time I felt myself
a condemned sinner in God's sight, and made
promises that I would some day give my
heart to the Lord, and yet I knew—delay
is dangerous. Thus I went on until I
was over 22 years of age. At this time I
was engaged to be married. My intended
husband was a very moral living young man
but not a Christian. Then I became heavily
convicted. How could I settle down in life
without Christ? What would my home be
without Jesus—could I be a true wife—true
to my companion and not be a Christian ?
Oh, how I did wrestle with the enemy—
how could I give up all and follow as Jesus was leading. Could I lay off my pride
and take the plain way? Could I make
known to my fiance what my convictions were? The devil would say if you do
he will forsake you, he will never marry
you. But praise God he gave me courage to
tell him even though he would forsake me.
My decision was to leave all for Jesus.
When I told him he said he had more confidence in me than before—and his desire
was to have a true Christian wife, as our
mothers were before us.
Here I proved the old enemy a liar, and
oh what a flood of glory filled my soul and.
I could shout victory. Soon I was baptized
and united with the Brethren in Christ—
the church of my choice, and is to-day.
Soon after we were married. When we settled in our home we erected an altar. My
husband read a portion of God's Word, and
I would pray. In six years' time he was
gloriously saved, and for 47 years we lived
a life of true happiness and peace—although
we had our ups and downs. We were
blessed with a family, and besides our own
we raised seven orphan children and found
a blessing in doing so.
My husband was elected to the ministry
in 1883, which place he faithfully filled
until twelve years ago the Lord called him to
his reward. I am now waiting the call,
when He says, "Enough, come up higher."
Sister S. McTaggart,
Box 78, Stayner, Ont.
The load of tomorrow, added to that of
yesterday, carried today, makes the strongest falter.—Harvey Cushing.
Money is neither to be idolized nor despised; we must sit loose to it and use it
to God's glory.—Rev. David Brown.
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"Thanksgiving"
By L. Ruth

Winger

' I M E has rolled by so swiftly that it
brings us around again to celebrate
Thanksgiving Day, although we are celebrating it a month earlier this year than
usual. However the exact time is of little importance as long as we keep it sometime. W h y should we keep a special day
for thanksgiving at all, aren't we thankful
all the time, or haven't we anything to be
thankful for the rest of the year? I fear
we are living in an age when every one is
rushing here and there seeking pleasure
and satisfaction for their own interests and
forget many times to be really thankful for
what we do enjoy. It may not be from a
wilful neglect but somehow the thanksgivings just get pushed back. Hence I think
it is very necessary to have a special time
set apart for Thanksgiving Day. N o w by
this I do not mean that by our neglect during the year this one day should be crammed with thanksgiving to make up for what
we missed, but it should be as a reminder
to us so that we will be more thankful and
that it will continue throughout the year
as well.
T o some Thanksgiving does not mean
much more than a turkey dinner and all the
good things that go with it. I must say
that they make much more fuss on Thanksgiving in the States than we do here. However I hope that we will consider it with
greater reverence than to only look forward to having a sumptuous meal.
W e always celebrate Thanksgiving in
the fall of the year after harvest time so
we can offer thanks for what we have received during the year. Possibly you will
think we haven't much to be thankful for
this year, but if we stop and count our
blessings we will be surprised after all the
many things we have to be thankful for.
Shall we name some of them? Shouldn't
we be thankful for the sunshine, and for
the rain, and for lots of fresh air, also for
the flowers and the birds? These are all
free gifts from our Heavenly Father, that
are bestowed upon us regardless of what
wa do. However, there are many more
blessings.
W e should be thankful for plenty of
food to eat and clothing to wear, for good
homes to live in and many good friends to
comfort and cheer us. N o w these blessings
come from God, but at the same time we
have a certain amount of choice left to
us. W e have to work to earn our living,
but if God did not allow favorable conditions for the production of our needs our
working would all be in vain. Let us not
forget to give thanks for our daily food,
for when we think of how dependent we
are, then how ungrateful it would be for
us not to offer thanks for what we have.
It does not seem to be fair, does it? W e also have Christ's example to follow, for we
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read many times where He gave thanks before He partook of His meal.
W e can all be thankful for our good
homes, while those of us who have been
raised in a Christian home have much more
to be thankful for, as we cannot estimate
the value of the influence of Christian training.
A little poem entitled, "Thank The Lord"
seems to fit very well with the thought of
Thanksgiving.

have not even heard of the Christ which
came to take away the sin of the world.
Just recently I read an account telling about
a woman in India who was very sick. A
missionary lady was doing her best to bring
her relief. This was all very well, but
the sad part that impressed me the most
was that one of the near relatives of the
sick woman was seen outside of the room
pleading and agonizing to her heathen
gods for the recovery of the woman. A
sad picture indeed, — how thankful we
should be that we are so favorably blessed
that we know we worship a living God and
not merely an idol.

Thank
Thank
Thank
Thank

the Lord, my children dear.
Him daily through the year,
Him here and thank Him there.
Him always,
everywhere.

Thank
Thank
Thank
Where

Him for your daily bread,
Him /or your cozy bed;
Him for your home so bright,
you're sheltered day and night.

Thank Him /or His tender care
Resting on you everywhere;
Thank Him for the fruit so sweet
That He sends for you to eat.
Let us thank Him every day
In each thought and word we say,
By our life and by our deeds.
Sowing loving, thankful seeds.
Many times we do not know how to appreciate our health as we should. Really
it is one of the greatest blessings we have,
but we do not fully realize it until we
haven't got it. There are many people who
would gladly exchange their wealth if it
would only bring them health, so you see
our blessings are not always calculated in
riches.
Then too, there are often things that
cross our pathway that do not seem to be
so pleasant and we cannot always understand why it should be that way, but we
must remember that all things work together for good to them that love God.
Possibly it is to teach us a lesson or to better fit us for the future. Should we not be
thankful even for the hardships in life if
they are really for our own good? Paul,
that great missionary whom we have been
studying of late, is one who was thankful
for tribulations, and who went through
more hardships and persecutions than he?
Daniel is aonther example of one who
was thankful to God. W e read in Daniel
6:10 that he prayed three times a day and
gave thanks to God, in spite of the decree
the king had issued. W e also know that
Daniel's faith stood the test and he received
his reward. If Daniel could give thanks
under such a test, should it not be an inspiration to us to be more thankful,—for
what? because we are not under such laws
and do not have such persecutions, but we
are privileged to worship God in a free
country. W e should also be thankful that
we are living in a land that is benefited by
the blessings of the Gospel. Think of the
many places yet in heathendom that know
nothing of the Gospel blessings. They

I have now numerated many things
which we ought to be thankful for, but I
have left the most important one of all until last, which is the Great Love of God
when "he gave his only begotten Son that
whosoever believeth in him should not
perish but have everlasting life." Truly we
can say that God is Love when He made
such a sacrifice for us,—such unworthy
creatures that we are. Here are a few
lines entitled "Infinite Love".
Could we with ink the ocean fill;
Were the whole sky of parchment made;
Were every blade of grass a quill;
And every man a scribe by trade:
To write the Love of God to man,
Would drain the ocean dry,
Nor could the scroll contain the whole.
Though stretched from sky to sky.
I think this conveys a beautiful thought
of the greatness of God's Love. How can
we help but be grateful for all He has done
for us. W h a t are some of the blessings
that we receive through the Gift of God's
Son? Of course we must first accept Him
as our personal Saviour before these blessings come to be ours. Then we have Peace
within our hearts which gives us Joy and
a satisfaction that we do not find elsewhere Is that all? No, it gives us the
promise of a clear title to mansions in the
sky which will last throughout eternity,
which is worth far more than all the
wealth that could be accumulated in this
world.
Should these not be great reasons for us
to be thankful? Now, do you think that
just "Thank You" is enough for all that?
If God would just say "I love you" and
never did any more for us, do you think
that would have helped us much? No, but
God really loved us so much that He gave
the very best He had to redeem us. N o w
can we refuse the best we have to give in
return? W h e n God speaks to us and asks
us to give our lives to Him, can we refuse? Let us be grateful to Him and when
we feel Him knock at our heart's door, remember it is because He loves us, let Him
in. He wants our lives and can we deny
Him of it, One who has done so much for
us?
(The above was given as Topic in Young
People's Meeting.)
Delisle, Sask.
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Your Gifts Appreciated
Many phases of our Mission W o r k are
entirely dependent on your special gifts.
Current expenses have so depleted the
General Fund, that the following specials
need your hearty support.
Names and Addresses
FOREIGN

MISSIONARIES

Miss Anna Eyster, Sikalongo Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia,
South Africa.

Africa
MATOPO
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckley, Elder and Mrs. C. F. Eshelman,
VIrs. Sallie K. Doner, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, South Africa.
MTSHABEZI
Elder and Mrs. W. 0. Winger, Miss Sadie Book, Mrs. Naomi
Laay, Miss Mary Brenaman, Miss Lois Prey, Mtshabezi Mission, Private Bag, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, South Africa.
WANEZi
Elder ana Mrs. H. J. Frey, VVanezi Mission, Filabusi, S. Rhodesia, South Africa.
MACHA
Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Winger, Miss Anna R. Engle, Miss Annie M.
Winger, Macha Mission, Glioma, N. Rhodesia, South Africa.
SIKALONGO
Elder and Mrs. Myron Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen,

EDITORIAL
Witchcraft in Africa
many years we have listened with
F ORinterest
to our returned missionaries
as they have tried to picture the true state
of the African native and as they have related certain experiences in connection
with the African witch-doctors.
After
reading the recent reports of Mr. W . J.
Makin, a British writer, we are convinced
that our missionaries have never painted the
picture dark enough in connection with this
terrible evil, which the British government
has been trying to stamp out for years.
The practises of the African witch-doctors
have startled the world and are a true revelation of the terrible depths of superstition and ignorance into which these natives
have sunken. W e do not wonder that
Africa has been called "The Dark Continent."
The Zulus, among whom our missionaries are laboring, are among the most
powerful and intelligent races in Britain's
African dominions. They are magnificent
specimens physically, very brave and warlike. It took the British ten years to subdue them after they annexed Zululand and
several rebellions have occurred since, costing thousands of white lives.
It is now more than 20 years since the
last Zulu war and Great Britain is not anxious to start up another one. Therefore, it
has tried to handle the witch-doctor evil
diplomatically, for it does not wish to antagonize 300,000 Zulus to a point of armed
resistance and start all over again to subdue more than 10,000 square miles of brush
country.
The African witch-doctor has an utter
disregard of human life. He is a combination of priest, physician, fortune-teller, and
general adviser on spiritual and worldly affairs. He deals in medicine and magic, in

India
- SAHARSA
Sahara, B. N. W. By., Dist. Bhagalpur, India, Elder and Mrs.
A. D. M. Dick, Elder and Mrs. Charles Engle, Miss Anna
M. Steckley.
SUPAUL
Supaul, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India, Elder and Mrs.
G. E. Paulus, Miss B. Ella Gayman.

For India
Native Workers Fund
Orphanage Fund
Propagation Fund
Medical Fund

For Africa
African Special Fund

Home on Furlough
Miss Martha Kauffraan, 31» Spruce St., Abilene, Kansas.
Eld. R. H. Mann, Mountville, Pa. Care G. J. Mann.
Miss Erne Kohrer, Ludlow Falls, Ohio.
Elder and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker, 317 S. High St., Mechanicsburg, l»a.
Mrs. Grace P. Steigerwald, 241 Chestnut St., Marion, Ohio.
Care of B. F. Stauffer.
(Retired.)

These Contributions should be sent to
Graybill Wolgemuth, Mt. Joy, Pa., and
will be forwarded for the purpose designated.

the past, present, and future. He throws
enchantments and relieves unfortunates bewitched by others or seized by devils; i. e.,
he claims to do so. In fact it can almost
be said that he either cures or kills and in
most cases kills.
Zululand recently suffered a severe drouth
and to their horror British officials have
discovered that the witch-doctors have had
their own method of dealing with drought.
According to their reasoning the drought
occurred because Ungiana, the rain god,
was angry. Therefore he must be appeased.
The only reliable way, according to the
witch-doctor, is to shed human blood, one
of the cheapest things in Africa.
Accordingly the witch-doctor of the
tribe afflicted would select a human sacrifice—one of the strongest and finest young
men. He would either "smell him out" by
means of his magic dice, or go into a sort
of trance and be guided by unheard voices.
Usually the youth selected turned out to
be one against whom the wizard bore a
grudge. But his choice was never questioned by the tribe.
The hapless victim was then lashed to
a tree and the ceremony began. This consisted of the other men pricking him with
spears until the blood spurted from his body
in dozens of places. If no vital spot was
touched and the man lived through the
ordeal, Ungiana was pacified and rain was
sure to follow. If the victim died, it was
just too bad.
Unrest has found a good soil among the
Zulu hordes. T h e y are considered a race
who are tired of peace. They do not want
respectability. They want war or trouble.
W i t h all their intelligence and war-like
spirit, (until he is won from heathendom to
Christ) is completely dominated by the
witch-doctors, from the cradle to the grave.
A woman witch-doctor, in the role of midwife, bears him into the world. His childhood ills and accidents are treated by

witch-doctors, his love affairs are guided
by a witch-doctor, and when he dies his
last rites are presided over by this same
wizard.
In the evening, crouching by flickering
fires, with their native spears lightly resting against their fine black bodies, Zulu
hordes listen to the fighting tales of other
days. These tales are told by witch-doctors and when the Zulu is bored he does
not yawn. His hand reaches out for his
native spear.
Writing in the "Hygeia" magazine, Dr.
J. B. McCord said:
"Human fat is supposed to make the
most potent magic medicine, but the human
victim must be killed by breaking the
back and blood must not be shed if the
best results are to be had. Many cases
are on record in which Zulu witch-doctors
have killed human victims in this manner
and for this purpose.
"The fat of various animals is also used.
The dried body of a snake or a lizard is
used as a remedy for witchcraft.
The
body of the animal is burned and the ashes
are used for treatment, as they are supposed to contain the condensed virtues of
the whole animal.
" T o make an especially strong charm
many medicines are often mixed together.
A fellow missionary handed me a dose of
medicine that a Zulu doctor had sent to
cure a patient who had a high fever. It
contained, among other things, bits of
snake skin, bird feathers, porcupine quills,
horse hair, dead insects, bits of bark, excreta from animals and other substances
ground up so fine that we could not distinguish their nature. This dose would fill
a tablespoon, and was to be washed down
with a bottle of beer."
Next to the witch-doctors the most powerful men in Zululand are the "Indunas", or
patriarchal men honored for having killed
white men in their early days. They act
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as jurors in native disputes and are credited with great wisdom, as they are believed
to have acquired all the prowess and
knowledge of the white men they killed.
Here and there the native awakens to the
fact that a witch-doctor has tricked him
and they are at times suspected of deserting the Swazi gods and forming an unholy
alliance with the Evil One. A case is reported near Swaziland where the natives
took matters into their own hands, as a
witch-doctor was so accused. T o further
complicate his case he had three sorceresses as wives and one night the Swazi natives crept up to his tent, set fire to it and
watched the wizard, his three wives and
three children burn to death. One of the
sorceresses struggled through the fire, was
seized and flung bodily back into her funeral pyre. But this was an exceptional
instance.
W e do not wonder that our
missionaries have earnestly
entreated the church during
these years of missionary activity to pray earnestly for the
unholy men of this race.
Among all Africa's 100 million natives the witch-doctor
is venerated as the head of
Africa's only native religion,
witchcraft. Against this only
a very little has been done in
the attempt to give these people the Gospel. Mohammedanism has swept through certain territories of Africa at a
swift pace and has won many
converts.
It was to such as these in
the Zambezi Valley
that
Brother Taylor desired so
much to give the Gospel.
Mr. Makin, writing further
concerning their wars and
warlike activities, says:
"Once in company with the
Prince of W a l e s I watched a
mighty war dance by an assembly of
40,000 Zulus.
They advanced,
one
big 'impi' after
another,
stripped
naked for battle, witch-doctors to the
fore, Zulu maidens clapping and shrilling
their joy, and the vast plains trembling beneath the syncopated stamp of thousands
of bare feet.
" W h e n , finally, they assembled for one
fierce charge, the spectacle was both magnificent and terrifying. They began with
a slow, solemn battle-chant. Slowly, like
gigantic black crescent moons,
they
stalked and stamped across the plain. They
prolonged the tension before the final
charge until it became almost unbearable.
Then, at a high-pitched scream from one
of the dancing witch-doctors, the whole
black mass with its assegais and shields
came pounding forward. The second 'impi'
raced behind. And a third. And a fourth.
Shock tactics. There was not a white man

rolled but one man became ill and had to
return home. These men ranged in ages
from 20 to 50 or more years. The oldest
"But the change came to an abrupt close. among them was John Moyo who is now
Within three yards of the Prince of Wales, turning grey. He was baptized by Father
those 40,000 Zulu braves stopped, panting, Engle.
sweating, roused by song and dance but
Our "auditorium" and another classheld in check by the scream of their own room were only pole and mud buildings
chief."
with grass-thatched roofs but they served
Is it not time, when many Mission Boards the purpose for this occasion quite as well
are sounding a retreat, that we as a church as more expensive buildings. It was quite
redouble our efforts, deepen our consecra- convenient to show the teachers how to
tion, enlarge our gifts, and increase our make blackboards of mud on the walls.
Good and inexpensive blackboards can
prayers so that the present force of misthus be made by each teacher at his school
sionaries now on the field in Africa may not
by using a finishing coat of proper paint.
only be maintained but that our numbers
There were mid-week prayer-meetings
may be increased that many may yet be held regularly and on Sundays the teachrescued from the darkness and supersti- ers went to different out-posts for services.
tion, which has fettered and bound them Some of these men are very original in their
for centuries?
illustrations. W h e n Saul was testifying
one day he said that some
people again turn back to the
path where they formerly said
there was a snake. He said
that such people will not only
be bitten themselves but may
be the cause of many others
being bitten who, by their example, may think there is no
snake after all in the path of
sin.
Samson said that some people are like sheep or cattle, always looking for an opening
in the fence by which to escape. Then when one is out
all the rest may follow. He
said that he did not want to
look for an opening but wanted to always remain in the
Fold of Christ.
Madiga spoke of two kinds
of Christians: those who are
merely saved themselves and
who do not seem to have any
A Group of Native Teachers
(Photo sent by Sadie Book.)
concern for anyone else; and
those who after they are
saved, yield their lives for service to
Vacation School for Native
help bring others in. He said that
Teachers
he wants to be like a tree that bears
good fruit and also gives much shade for
OULD my readers have been at others on hot days. He hopes to still be
Wanezi Mission between the first and found in God's service when he is old and
twenty-fourth of September, almost every grey-headed.
day at four o'clock in the afternoon, you
One morning a messenger on bicycle
could have heard a chorus of male voices came to report to one of the teachers that
singing such hymns and songs as "Kay' during the previous night his grain-bins had
Elihle, Kaya Lami" (Beautiful Home, M y been set on fire. The fire had been exHome,) under the direction of Sr. Frey.
tinguished before much damage was done
Or had you been there in the morning, but they thought some goods had been
you could have heard Bro. Frey expound- stolen from his huts also. This gang of
ing a Bible lesson to this same group of robbers had gone to several villages in the
men; or at mid-day another Bible lesson neighborhood that same night.
Their
was studied with the writer in charge.
method of procedure was to set a grass
Likewise throughout the day from six- roof afire at the edge of the village, then
thirty in the morning until four-thirty in when the people all rushed out to fight the
the afternoon, some useful subject was find- fire, they plundered the vacated huts.
ing inroad, at least in part, to some of our
Masotya Sibanda (the aforementioned
native teachers and evangelists of Southern teacher) left for home as soon as he heard
Rhodesia. There were twenty-nine en- of the destruction in his village, but rethere who did not leap instinctively to his
feet.

C
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turned the next day with the report that although his goods had been molested, nothing of importance was taken. His testimony after the above affair was most victorious. He said that when he arrived
home everyone was much agitated and in
great consternation but that the peace of
God was reigning in his own heart. Then
he mentioned about the things of earth being only perishable anyway and he was so
thankful that he had found the riches that
pass not away.
A week before the close of school we received the sad news of our Bro. Taylor's
death. Bro. Frey left immediately to go to
the stricken ones at Sikalongo Mission.
Kumalo, the native overseer in the Wanezi
district, came to our assistance in finishing
the remaining days of school. Dube, the
overseer from Mtshabezi Mission, came
over as well to be present the last few
days. Their help and presence was especially appreciated during the first days of
our sorrow. Some of the teachers prayed
very touchingly in behalf of the bereaved
family and in behalf of God's work in that
needy district where our brother laid down
his life. W e are praying that his death
may be the means of raising up many more
such consecrated workers both here and
in America.
I think I shall be voicing the sentiment
of both Bro. and Sr. Frey when I say that
we thank God for the Vacation School we
were permitted to have with the teachers.
Although it is not easy for some of the
older ones to reach new attainments, we
appreciated the diligent application of all.
W e also thank God for the amiable spirit
that was manifested throughout. The following prayer was offered one day by one
of the older teachers: "Oh! Lord, bless our
missionaries. W e are hard to teach but
help them to persevere. They may not
see their reward now but they will reap it
later." But whether old or young, dull or
bright, the missionaries ask for no other reward than to enjoy Christian fellowship
with them and to know that all are anxious
to win souls for the Master.
In closing I wish to ask for special
prayer in behalf of each native worker in
God's vineyard in Africa. They are miracles of God's saving grace and only by
that miraculous power can they be kept
from sin and used by Him to help gather
golden sheaves.
In joyful service,
Sadie Book.

and His love, the head man of the house
was in the court yard. W e were given the
usual greeting and asked to sit down on the
not too clean, grass mat.
Our attention was drawn to the man. He
was sitting on a low stool. In front of him
was a pail of water. On one side was a
basket of flowers, and on the other side a
basket and a pot of burning incense. He
soon took a small cloth from the basket,
two books and a pair of glasses. After
this was arranged to his liking he lifted
four idols from the bottom of the basket.
These he bathed very carefully and placed
on the cloth, taken from the basket, in
front of him.
He now took up the basket of flowers,
putting some of them before the idols, the
remainder he placed on the head, hands
and feet of the idols. He now folded his

more before night. He then took up the
incense and offered it to the sun and tulsi
tree.
How sad. There is a way of salvation
but these poor people will continue in their
ignorance. It pulls on our hearts to see
them worship these idols. Our daily cry
is, "How can we help to lift them out of
this pit? W e are only a small number and
can do nothing without your help. Will
you help us break this great Rock, S U P ERSTITION.
B. Ella Gayman.

From India
Supaul, B. N . W . Ry., India
Oct. 7, 1931
Dear Editor:
• The following is our monthly letter to
the Foreign Mission department of the
Evangelical Visitor:
N E morning as we went into the home
of one of our Indian friends, expecting to again, tell them the story of Jesus

O

OUR TREASURES
It is only our eternal treasures we can call
our own
Though many may be dear.
Home and wealth may take their leave before
another year.
Our ambitions once so fond and bright,
But they soared and are spent in their own
dim light.
A companion, a friend, or children sweet, may
say good-bye.
We can not halt their flight.
Who are you with heart of stone, or mighty
arms of steel,
That in your puny, helpless way, though
armies you command,
Can ignore the Mighty Master's call, with the
answer it is but weal?
Who knows the bindings of time's providential
calls?
They in mystery lie and wait.
Though look in vain we can not see beyond
the open gate.
And when they come with tidings good or they
perchance be bad.
It is our lot, we can not recall the things we
thought we had.
The breath we breathe is borrowed bread.
Our very life, another claims.
The eyes grow dim, the ears grow dumb, the
senses fade and die.
Ho! traveler on the way of life, whose goal is
wealth and fame,
Whose hope points to another day, glared by
satanic lies,
To you we say the same.
But oh! that eternal treasure mine.
Let every heart resound.
The love of God, that peace divine.
Contentment calms the soul.
My treasure is an eternal one.
Not cheap like land and gold.
Let others seek an earthly pearl.
Good-bye to doubts and fear.
Give to the world this word of hope—This
banner high unfurl.
And sing anew the old, old song. Tes, chant it
'
loud and clear.
—Rec'd without signature.

hands in an attitude of prayer and prostrated himself before them. He then took
up the glasses and one book and began to
read. He read a short time and then took
up the lotah and poured some water over
the flowers and continued reading in a sing
song fashion. The second book was taken
up and he chanted some prayers, occasionally pouring water over the flowers.
The books and glasses were laid aside
and he took up the vessel of incense and
offered it to the idols. He closed his worship by again prostrating himself before
them. They were again laid away in the
basket with the books, glasses and cloth
over them. They were not needed any

Notice
Whomsoever this may concern:
In article 38, section 2, page 38, General
Conference Minutes of 1922, the following
is recorded:
We the undersigned certify that to the
Rev. I. 0. Lehman of Johannesburg, South
Africa, was made the transfer of all mission property and its belongings, heretofore
the property of the Brethren in Christ
Church, and operated under the auspices of
the Foreign Misson Board of said society,
of Johannesburg and vicinity, and Portuguese East Africa.
For these rights, titles, and privileges,
the Rev. I. 0. Lehman, has agreed to make
certain remunerations made in part already,
which has been accepted by the undersigned
committee, acting agents, in behalf of the
aforesaid Church organization.
C. N. Hostetter,
D .W. Heise,
H. P. Steigerwald.
We the undersigned surviving members
of above said committee certify that the
Rev. I. 0. Lehman has fully met all obligations incurred in this agreement of transfer.
C. N. Hostetter,
D. W. Heise.
MEMORIAL SERVICE
On October 11th, a Memorial Service was
held in the Brethren in Christ Church at
Mooretownship Center in memory of Bro.
Myron Taylor, deceased. Elder Elmer Kraake,
of the Mennonite Church, who was a closefriend of Bro. Taylor's and an associate of
his from boyhood, delivered the main message.
Indeed our hearts burned within us as he
told of his honest boyhood, truthfulness as a
young man, consecration for service as he grew
to manhood, and the various manifestations of
the power of God in his life. He took his text
from II Tim. 4:6, 7, 8. Elders Daniel Diem,
Abner Martin, Henry Schneider, also took part
in the service. Bro. Schneider made an appeal
to the young people a t the close of the service, to accept the challenge made, by the life
of Bro. Taylor. The presence of the Lord was
felt in a special way. We believe that one
and all in the crowded church desired and
prayed that God would help him live so that
they might be able to say with the text "For
I am now ready to be offered, and the time of
mv departure is at hand. I have fought a good
fight. I have finished my course, I have kept
the faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the
righteous judge, shall give me at that day:
and not to me only, but unto all them also
that love his appearing."
Elder Myron Taylor was a native of this
part of Michigan and was the pastor at Mooretown for a number of years. He was held in
high esteem by all who knew him. I take this
privilege to express the heart felt sympathy of
this community to those who have lost a loving father, true companion, honest brother, an
honorable son, and faithful leader. May the
dear Lord comfort your hearts.
Eld. Samuel Lady, Sandusky, Mich.
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Helping or Hindering Our
Pastor
ways by which we
T HcanE R Ehelpareourmanypastor;
but no doubt
prayer is preeminent. The daily practice
of asking God to keep him filled with the
Spirit will encourage him and give him
greater strength.
W e should be present at every Sunday
service as well as the week-day prayer
meetings. Let us not stay home when it
is too hot or too cold. Your pastor will be
at the church and he needs your presence.
Beware of Sunday illnesses.
Active participation in the services is
another aid. W h e n the pastor calls for
prayer do not wait until the devil says,
"Let some one else pray." In testimony
services respond at once, by so doing you
will inspire your pastor and bring a blessing on the meeting.
If the message comes straight and you
cannot say, "Amen"; go to God, not to
your brother or sister. Do not criticize too
hastily. Perhaps you are not walking in
the light. Tell God to search your heart.
Let us get our eyes on God and off the
preacher so that we may be able to say,
"Amen" to the truth. Put God first and
leave the preacher in the background. The
minister does not expect you to always
agree with every thing he says; but do not
talk about it, go and tell God. Then you
will not hurt the preacher's influence.
Sometimes we do not like the preacher.
W e sit in the audience in silence which
makes it hard for the pastor. He knows
when the church is backing him. Sometime
ago I heard a powerful message. After
the meeting I heard someone say, "There
are too many big preachers." Later in the
day I learned that this man was not the
pastor of that person's church. Some folks
go to church only to criticize when their
own pastor is not the preacher. I fear
where such a spirit is manifested it hinders
God's cause, and reveals the fact that carnality is in possession of the individual.
The need is great. If we do not pull together God's cause suffers and we are responsible. Oh, let us not be guilty of
blocking the way for our pastor. I am
sure more praying and less talking (perhaps a day of fasting and prayer) for the
church and our pastor will lift burdens.
You say, "Well, he is so dry." Did you
tell God about him or did you tell your
brother and sister?
It is hard for a pastor to arise above his
congregation. Show me a spirit-filled congregation and I will show you a pastor on
fire. The fire will spread and even water
will not extinguish the flame. Are we
spreading Holy Ghost fire or pouring water
oh it?
Perhaps another hindrance is sitting
back, feeding on the faults of others. Surely this is poor stale food. Let us ask God
for a passion for souls and get to praying
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and see if we will not grow and help God's . dressed or undressed—as many are, without at least violating the words of Jesus.
cause.
Men and women on every side need God Matt. 5:27, 28. He is a stranger to shame
and they are looking to us to help them. and decency as shown by the people he
Are you doing your part or do you say, rules. Those whom he controls may make
"That is the preacher's work"? I say, let the outside appear very beautiful and be
the members of the church get in harmony very proud of it. If they could get a view
one with the other so God can work in of the old man and his corruption in the
us and bring sinners to repentance. Am I heart they would be greatly humiliated before God. W i t h the lepers of old they
helping or hindering His work?
Let us pray much for the pastor. Re- •would cry out "Unclean! Unclean!" He
member while we are sitting by the warm makes people pout, but often finds fault
fire on cold nights he is out pleading for when the saints shout. He brings in doubt
souls and working for the interest of the and does not want any one to believe God's
church. Did you ever stop to think that W o r d . He gets angry very quick. He enhe will come at any time when you call— courages holiness professors in foolish talkhot or cold, rain or shine? I wonder if we ing and jesting, murmuring, faultfinding,
blaming, backbiting, and other sins of
appreciate his services as we should.
Oh, let us co-operate in our work for the speech please him.
salvation of souls is my prayer.
It delights the old man to have his subBy Sr. Jennie Hostetter.
jects petted and praised, in fact he thrives
on it. He is badly hurt when he is criticized. W e have only touched a few of his
O u r Old Man
many
pernicious traits. He is very deceitBy ]. H. Byer
ful and ugly.
W h e n a person is truly converted to
E is a very unpopular subject. His
name is seldom mentioned by preach- God. his workings as set forth in Gal. 5:
ers. He is sensitive about having people 19-21 are cut off. Usually the inward
talk about him, especially those in whom struggle spoke of in Gal. 5:16, 17, and
he dwells. He doesn't like the name Old Rom. 7:18-20 discovers the presence of
Man. Paul calls him that three times and this inward foe. The flesh lusteth against
shows his ugliness. He is as old as we the Spirit and the Spirit against the flesh—
are and first came into being in Adam and an inward conflict. Thank God, the lusts
Eve, in the garden of Eden. W h e n Satan and affections have been or may be crucibeguiled their pure hearts the old man en- fied Gal. 5:24.
tered. He is within us even at conception.
Our old man has a number of names such
David felt this keenly. Psa. 51:5. Isaiah as the body of sin, body of this death,
bemoans his indwelling. Isa. 1:5, 6.
another law in my members, carnal mind,
He is O U R old man because we all have the flesh and perhaps others. According to
him. This applies to young and old. Male Rom. 8:34 he is a condemned criminal
and female. He is usually first noticed in through Christ when we are born again.
the temper of an innocent child, often on The sentence of his execution and death
its mother's lap. He tries to lead the child will soon be carried out if we loathe his
wrong at its earliest accountability. He re- presence and earnestly ask God to destroy
mains with us until definitely dealt with by him. He is not kept in and tamed, he is
put out and off. The sly trickster canthe power of God.
The beautiful face, sweet voice and not be suppressed to make him behave, but
naturally good disposition are no evidence must be expressed—squeezed out.
that he is not lurking within. He behaves
In our being born again a new life from
very nicely indeed. Many times He de- above is added. In putting off the old
lights to hide. He wants people to deny man God subtracts or takes away by the
his presence. T o profess being saved or circumcision of our heart the whole system
even sanctified does not bother him a bit of inward corruption by his divine operif he can stay inside. If his subjects make ation Col. 2:11, 12. The old man is crucia high profession he rather likes it. He fied, the body of sin destroyed. He is put
walks delicately like King Agag did, say- to death completely.
ing, "Surely the bitterness of death is past"
The question is asked, "How can he reI Sam. 15:32. He is a sleek, slimv, sly, enter a heart from which he has been totalsubtle fellow. It is dangerous to harbor ly destroyed." Kindly answer, "How did
him. He may show off some of his ca- he enter into the pure hearts of Adam and
pers just when you do not want him to. Eve"? He enters pure hearts the same toTesus tells us the traits of his character in day. W e need to watch every gateway to
Mark 7:20-23. He is a many sided actor. our inward being lest Satan should beguile
Any of the list Jesus mentions may occur us. Eyes, ears, mouth, hands and feet all
at any time. He likes to have us read that need to have a guard set over them lest
which excites the lust of the flesh. He the old enemy should re-enter. " W a t c h and
makes his subjects believe the less cloth- pray lest ye enter into temptation." Matt.
ing they wear the purer they are. He is a 26:41. "Cleanse your hands ye sinners;
liar and the father of it. He very well and purify your hearts ye double minded,"
knows that few men can look on a woman Jas. 4:8. 704—E. 9th St., Upland, Calif.
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kept on down the hill. Finally when she
was tired, she burrowed in some straw for
warmth, and slept securely u>itil morning.

Ming Yun's request for the beggar girl.
"That is like her," said the doctor. "You
shall come in to the feast now, and you
may carry half your share to the girl at the
gate."
Patricia was taken into the school room
where Mrs. Burton, and several helpers
were serving the Thanksgiving feast.
Dr. Burton said a few words to his
guests, and then hurried away to see about
rescuing Ming Yun.
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Twenty-four Hours Late
(Continued

from page

379.)

some bushes. N o one paid any attention.
She edged around to the other side of the
bushes. She took off the scarf, and pushed
it up her sleeve; then she arose, and
walked over to one of the largest groups.
"Please may I have some rice?" she said
in Chinese.
A kind Chinese mother filled a bowl and
give it to her. " W h e r e are your people?"
she asked.
"Not here," answered Ming Yun. She
sat down to eat the rice, as she was very
hungry. Her breakfast portion had been
small, but she had smiled over that, for
the feast—the "thankfulness feast"—had
been only a few hours ahead. She looked
about the camp as she ate. The rice made
her feel better. She could run now if she
slipped away. She looked for the leader.
He had not sat down to eat. He was looking over the camp. His eyes came to the
empty cart.
" W h e r e is the foreign girl?" he asked
in a loud voice in Chinese.
Ming Yun's heart skipped a beat. N o w
was the time she would have to keep her
wits about her. There was a verse in last
Sunday's lesson that she had learned, "If
any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of
God, that giveth to all men liberally, and
upbraideth not." "And Dr. Burton said
that meant He gave to boys and girls
too," she murmured. " M y Heavenly Father, give me wisdom now so that I shall
know what to do." She sat still.
"She was here, but awhile ago," said the
man who had drawn the cart.
"Has any one seen the foreign girl?"
cried the leader.
"I saw her get down from the cart,"
said a lad.
"Look for the foreign girl," ordered the
leader. "Has a stranger asked rice of any
of you?"
"I gave rice to a stranger, but she was
a Chinese girl," said the woman.
"Whe
she?"
The woman pointed out Ming Yun.
She stood up, her heart jumping with
fright; but the fierce leader merely looked
at her and turned away. Any one could
see that she was Chinese.
"All the men must go over the hill-side
to look for the foreign girl," said the leader.
The men quickly scattered out over the
hillside. Some of the girls and boys straggled out after them when the rice was
eaten. N o w was the time, thought Ming
Yun. It was almost dark. The camp was
scattered all over the hillside, which was
•covered with low growing wild shrub.
Ming Yun trotted out after the others.
Men turned to look at her, for .they were
searching for a girl of her size dressed in
a rough blue blouse. W h e n they saw her
face, they turned away again. Ming Yun
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There was a crowd around the gate of
the mission compound. The gate stood
open. The Christian Chinese of the town
said the mission gate was like the gate of
Heaven which "shall not be shut at all by
day." Dr. Burton wanted it always open
so that those in need of help might come
to him at any time. Though the gate was
open, not one of the eager boys and girls
waiting there stepped inside.
The beggar girl, Tuan Mu, came up to
the gate and sat down. She listened to
the talk of the feast, and then said, "I am
to have some of it. A girl named Ming
Yun said she would save some of her food
for me."
N o w a little party of three was seen
hurrying down the street. A beggar woman carried a child, and led a girl by the
hand. "This is the place," cried Patricia.
"Let us go in at once."
Patricia, of course, spoke English, and
the woman could not understand her, but
she knew what the pressure on her hand
meant. Most of the waiting boys and girls,
however, understood Patricia.
"Honorable strange girl, it is not time to
go in yet," said Cheng Mi firmly.
"Is not this Dr. Burton's house?" asked
Patricia. "Then I must go in at once to
ask him to help me."
"It is all right to go in at once if you need
help," replied Cheng Mi. "But if you've
come for the feast, you must wait for the
bell."
Patricia went through the gate and rang
the bell at the house door. "I must see
Dr. Burton," she said to the maid who
opened the door.
The Chinese maid took her in, and left
her sitting in a large hall. Dr. Burton was
busy with a sick person in the clinic and
could not see her right away. . She heard
the bell ring, and the voices of the boys and
girls as they went trooping into the school
room.
" W h e n I get back to father, I will feed
many hungry boys and girls in honor of
Ming Yun," she told herself.
" W h a t can I do for you?" said a voice
over her head.
Patricia looked up into the kind face of
the Beloved Teacher, and knew that she
could trust him fully. She poured out her
story, telling of Ming Yun's clever strategy"You'll be quite safe here, and I'll send a
telegram to your father at once."
"And you'll get Ming Yun back?"
"I must see what is to be done. I'll see
the magistrate. I hardly see how we can
get her without their discovering what she
did. Perhaps the magistrate will know
what to do. In the meantime, pray."
"I will! I will!" said Patricia with tears
springing to her eyes. She then told of
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The next morning Patricia's father arrived by airplane to clasp .his rescued
daughter in his arms. W h e n he heard the
story, he was touched as Patricia had been.
"That girl must be rescued," he said.
W i t h Mr. Corson's money, the magistrate quickly sent a band of soldiers into
the hills to look for Ming Yun. They were
to offer money for her release, and to try
to get her peaceably. In mid morning they
met a tired girl trudging along the road.
W h e n they questioned her they found that
she was Ming Yun. They borrowed a little handcart of a farmer, put her in it, and
carried her to the mission compound.
Ming Yun was rather stunned by the
praises showered upon her. Mr. Corson
said that hereafter Ming Yun was his
daughter, and asked Patricia how she liked
having a Chinese sister. Ming Yun was
to be taken into Dr. Burton's house, and
prepared to enter an American college at
Mr. Corson's expense. There were to be
no more days of hunger, or of hard labor
in the tailor's house. Mr. Corson looked
up the beggar woman who helped Patricia,
and settled her in a little home. He left a
fund with Dr. Burton so that no boy or
girl in the village of Pu Tien need go
hungry again.
" W h a t a beautiful Thanksgiving," said
Ming Yun with a sigh when she understood
about all these wonders that were coming
to pass.
Dr. Burton seemed to know what the
sigh meant. His eyes twinkled as he said,
"You are nearly twenty-four hours late for
dinner, Ming Yun, but we will excuse you
this time. Come in, for the Thanksgiving
feast is ready."
There was a real American Thanksgiving feast spread. "This is indeed Thanksgiving," said Dr. Burton as he stood to return thanks.
Ming Yun was speechless with joy, but
her beaming face gave promise of the
Thanksgiving gifts that she was already
planning to make out of her new riches.
—Christian Observer.
Give me one hundred preachers who
fear nothing but sin and desire nothing but
God, and I care not a straw whether they
be clergymen or laymen; such alone will
shake the gates of hell and set up the
kingdom of heaven on earth. God does
nothing but in answer to prayer.—John

Wesley.
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